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‘Around Town. 


**Have you heard that the devil is dead?” 
exclaimed an acquaintance of mine in res ponse 
to an invitation to tell me something new. 
Odd, isn’t it, how a senseless rejoinder of, this 
sort sometimes, rings in a fellow’s ears and 
rattles around in the empéy places of his mind. 
This saying clung to me all day and as I sit 
down -to work in the evening it is the first 
thing that suggests itself as a text. 

a 


* * 

What consternation was felt all over the 
civilized globe last Friday when currency was 
given to the rumor that the Barings’ great 
barking house had failed! Everyone who did 
anything of a cosmopolitan business immedi- 
ately began to examine his affairs as to the 
personal result such a financial crash would 
have. Similarly, how each individual would 
sit down and ponder if anything like an 
authentic rumor that the demise of the devil 
had taken place were to be telegraphed over 
the world! There is not a department of 
business which would be unaffected. It is 
really wonderful how much we rely on the 
devil. Of course the truth of this depends 
largely upon our acceptance of the definition 
of the province and pursuits of his Satanic 
Majesty given by those who are most acccus- 
tomed to railat his influence and to condemn 
such of their fellow-citizens as they suspect of 
wicked instincts. Taking therefore,the ortho- 
dox definition of the devil, I imagine that 
news of his’death and the cessation of his in- 
fluence, would alarm more people than it would 
please. 


a 
** 

For instance, beginning at what we esteem 
the lower grade momually, the saloon keeper who 
has been so continuously told that his traffic is 
of thedevil, he would feel like Oshello, his occu- 
pation gone. Noone hereafter would want a 
cocktail nor cakes and ale. Looking over the 
world with the narrowed vision which abuse 
of his calling has given him, he would wonder 
what “good” business hecould gointo, Thor- 
oughly aware that thereare tricks in every trade 
as well as his own, he would fear that the devil 
having ceased to be influential, millinery would 
cease to be worn and costly meats would no 
longer be eaten after the selfish impulse to 
gaudily array the person and to generously 
feed the stomach, while the poor and starving 
ones in the land had ceased to exist, 
consequently ic wou d neither pay to run a dry 
goods store nor a butcher shop, As haste to 
become rich would cease with the dynastyof Old 
Clootie, people would have plenty of time to 
walk down town and street car service would 
be unnecessary. Indeed, self-sacrifice having 
become the fashion and meditation and 
prayer the main business of life, ic would be 
evidently unprofisable afd uanatural to do 
anything but sing hymns and do the occa- 
sional odd jobs necessary to provide the 
plainest clothing and simplest food. If it 
would so puzzle a man in a “ satanic” business 
to select a ‘‘good” business, how would the 
philanthropic bankers and millionaire manu- 
facturers regard their future? No hing would 
remain but to give away their money and to take 
up their burden of self-denial and the unusual 
task of loving kindness with which usury and 
extortionate profi’s had heretofore interfered. 
No one would long desire to be a railway mag- 
nate if a war of rates was being waged with 
the idea of seeing who could do the most good 
by carrying people from one place to another. 
The newspapers, having ceasea to publish the 
O'Shea divorce proceedings and the egotistical 
vaporings of convicted murderers, would dis- 
charge their scandal reporters and have no use 
for their fast presses, inasmuch as there would 
be nothing worth publishing except the Gospel. 
Politicians would give way to the preachers, 
and as there would be no crime the policemen 
would be out of a job, and the judges soliciting 
opportunities to saw wood. It is unnecessary 
to pursue this topic any further. A well au- 
thenticated rumor of the death of the devil, the 
much-abused, gréatly-dreaded devil, would pre- 
cipitate the greatest crisis the world ever saw. 

a 


*,* 

One slips very easily from the above topic to 
the great loss Birchall will be to the daily news- 
papers hereabouts, Poor devil, he is gone, and 
even yet the press is full of him. Even his 
hangman has been glorified by publicity which 
is never given to the man or woman who 
throughout a life of self-denial and good works 
tries to rescue the fallen and reduce the woes 
of the wretched. I don’t think. the value of 
the devil to the daily newspapers was ever 
better proven than by the disgraceful exhibi- 
tion the Mail has made of itself in publishing 
the autobiography of a young reprobate who, 
if he had anything in his nature of an interest- 
ing sort, it was the careless good-nature with 
which he asserted before all mankind that he 
cared for neither God nor man. This moral 
idiot, who squandered his patrimony, ruined 
those who trusted him, degraded those who 
associated with him, violated everything held 
sacred by gentlemen, took the life of a comrade 
who followed him, lied to the clergyman who 
prayed with him, and in every possible way 
tried to prove by his life and his writings that 
‘yirtue isa delusion, religion a farce, and honor 
a snare, has been lionized by the newspapers 
more than any other man who ever died on 
Canadian soil, What he has written has 
trought a higher price than anything that be- 
fore was produced in Canada. His phetograph 
bas appeared more numerously, sketches— 
which are evidently those of a libertine—of 
ballet girls who have nothing to recommend 
them but the shape of their legs, have been 
given as works of art, and this monster of 
perfidy has in this way been placed before 
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every Canadian as a singularly gifted and | that capital punishment was a relic of barbar- | tion in the shape of a murderer. 


courageous person. The Mail, with cant which 
is utterly loathsome, has pretended that its 
publication of Birchall’s biography was in- 
tended to teach a moral lesson. Such cant, 
such leprous hypocrisy, it is to be hoped, 
sickened the public even while they read the 
degraded and degrading maunderings of the 
convicted murderer. The Mail, which is 
fighting for Protestantism, which is ready to 
carry a benner in the procession of prohibition- 
ists, which was not unwilling, at a critical mo- 
ment, to play traitor to the party which had 
nourished. it, had but to reveal this last and 
most contemptible phase of its character to be 
thoroughly understood as a fake and the scar- 
let woman of journalism. It matters little to 
the majority of people what a newspaper advo- 
cates so long as it be thoroughly understood 
what the declared province of the paper is to 
be. Those who take and read the Police 
Gaztte know what they are subscribing for, 
but a newspaper which pretends to be pure 
and lacks no opportunity of being prurient 
may mislead, must indeed degrade, those who 
want purity but are seduced into reading 
pruriency by false pretences, 
* * 


There are many other newspapers besides , 


the Mail that deserve the harshest possible | 
Toe | country. 


criticism for their conduct in this matter. 
Telegram, for instance, which boas‘s of the 
enormous editions itsold descriptiveof the hang- 
ing and last moments of Bircha!l, apologizes 


by saying.that the newspapers only provice | severe for those who light a fire on Suaday or | 
The demi-monde ex- ; journey beyond the specitied number of miles. 


what the people want. 
plain their existence in the same way and 
claim to bea necessary evil. Nobody associa’es 
with them who would not be ashamed to take 
them to their home and introduce them to 
mother or sister. Must not a newspaper which 
feels that it is unfit to be introduced into a 
family and put into the hands of innocence 
have much the same contenpt for its calling as 
the woman of the street has for herself as she 
solicits the passer-by? It is a dreadful apology 
to offer and yet it is the one made by the Globe 
and the balance of those who have been in the 
same work and who fight with one another in 
draping with pretty verbal warments the un 
clean and demoralizing things they have pub- 
lished. How glad these newspapers must be 
that the devil isn’t dead ! 
+ 


Then the parsons, too! Of course it is per- 
fectly proper that they should preach on current 
topics, but there is a tendency to sensationalism 
amongst them and we always expect Rev. Dr, 
Wild to have his say when anything is being 
said, Last Sunday night he and Rev. Dr. Staf- 
ford both preached from the text, “ Thou shalt 
not kill,” both aiming at the same conclusion, 
that capital punishment should be abolished, 
though they took different methods to prove 
the same thing, Both were apparently brought 
to thie conclusion by the educated and in- 
teresting nature of the victim, the death 
of so many common murderers having been 
passed over unnoticed. As usual Dr. Wild's 
sermon was as much evolved from the encyclo- 
Peitaas from the Bible, After pointing out 
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ism, a tragment of the old doctrine of revenge, 
he showed that besides murder there were at 
least eleven other kinds of crime that were 
punishable with death under the Mosaic dis- 
pensation: “First, ‘striking a parent’; 
second, ‘blasphemy’; third, ‘sabbath break- 
ing’; fourth, ‘ witchcraft’; fifth, ‘adultery’; 
sixth, ‘unchastity’; seventh, ‘rape’; eighth, 
‘incestuousness’ ; ninth, ‘ man-slaying’; tenth, 
‘idolatry’; eleventh, ‘false swearing,’” add- 
ing, ‘‘ Now it is a remarkable thing that those 
who plead for capital punishment never bring 
these forward and argue that they should be 
enforced now; they bring forward that if a 
man kills another capital punishment should 
take place because it is written in the Book of 
Moses.” 


7 
* * 

Dr. Wild evidently is of opinion that the 
Mosaic law is not law to-day. 1 do not remem- 
ber what his views on the observance of the 
Sabbath are, but Iam glad he has pointed out 
to the modern Sabbatarian that if we are to 
follow out the Mosaic doctrine in this respect 
we must put to death those who disobry the 
Mosaic law, sonething which, by the way, 
it is impossible for us to observe in this 


Henry M. Stan'ey. 


age and under conditions such as we 
aie surrounded by in this climate and 
Possibly he holds that the same 


| modification of the law should be made in re- 


spect to Sabbath observance as to murder, that 
imprisonment for life would be sufficiently 


As a matter of fact capital punishment is not 
retained out of respect for Moses any more 
than is Sunday insisted upon as a day of rest, 
because the great Law-Giver made ita portion 
of his regulations. As a gentleman whom I 
regard as one of the brainiest members of the 
Methodist body either lay or clerical in this 
province, recently remarked to me, “ Sunday 
should be kept not because Moses kept it, but 
because it is an economic necessity.” I think 
we hang people for the same reason, not be- 
cause Moses did it, but because we want to get 
rid of that sort of people. It is cheaper and 
safer, and altogether more reasouable, to put 
them to death than to imprison them for life. 
Of course, as Dr. Wild aod Dr. Stafford point 
out, there is a possibility of converting them, 
but there are so many decent people now who 
don't need converting in that way, who are 
left without even prison fare and never have 
the ministration of a préacher volunteered to 
them, that I think we ought to take care of 
them first, and after we get so far advanced 
that we have no decent people dying in want of 
8 mple prison provender, thea we may take up 


the problem of making over the murderously | 


bad ones, Uatil that time comes, if Dra, Wild 
and S:afford would devote a portidn of their 
energies to caring for honest people who are 
foolish enough to permit their only crime to be 
poverty, and have failed to be enterprising 
enough ty become murderers, the progress cf 
civilization wen’t be stayed by the occasional 
necktie social which sends up to the Supreme 
Court of the Universe some human malforma- 


| 
i 
Soag born, a sentence which will be inflicted 


* #* 

The great trouvle with these preachers and 
many scientists is, they want to deal with freaks 
all the time, ignoring the great mass of uninter- 
esting, but human atoms who live and die 
without so much as the gentle touch of a mis- 
sionary’s gloved hand. Why should we fret 
over the freaks? Why should the church 
especially make irs doctrines apply to the ex- 
hibits in the dime museum of nature instead 
of the great, surging, sorrowing mass who 
come into the world and go out of it without 
any recognition but kicks and hunger? Why 
should we care for the lives of a few cowardly 
assassins from whom the world is never safe 
until the hangman has had them, while gentle 
women weep and bahies cry because they have 
not been fed, and men gnash their teeth be- 
cause, without having sinned against the law 
or been guilty of any greater crime than 
being born, they sre undergoing a iife sen- 
tence of humiliation and hunger in the 
dark cell of social oblivion? It seems to 
prove that human sin and suffering must 
be thrust into the eyes aad the stench of hu- 
man wrong-doing held under the nostrils of 
these leaders of religious thought before they 


can be made to recognize the existence 9 
lanyone but the well-dressed and well-fed 
! parishioners who fiil their pews. Death ! 
| Why should death frighten these parsons? 
| Every day in this land of ours the sentence 
of death is being imposed upon some inno- 
‘cent child, over-worked mother, and untor- 
tuna‘e father. Death! Unmerited death! 
| Death after an imprisonment for life, death 
| after vain strivings to live, death after fruit- 
less app2als to God and His people! Have not all 
; seen it—perhaps helped to inflict it? Our cleri- 
‘ cal friends could not be silent a moment or rest 
for an instanc from their labor if they felt half 
as badly about the death of a fellow-being as 
they would have us believe. Death! Why, 
this worla is a carnival of death, Civilization ! 
Why, it is but another name for the refine- 
ment of cruelty in the infliction of death. 
Death! Was it not the sentence imposed 
on mankind for the sin of our first father 
and mother, imposed upon us before we 


on mankind afier we are dead? I can’t see 
why it should so greatly horrify Brother Wild 
or unduly excite the eloquence of Brother 
Stafford. 
am 
* * 

No doubt if Parnell had lived uoder Mosaic 
law he would now be under the sentence of 
death, It gives me anything buat pleasure to 
see the way the opponents of Home Rule gloat 

| ever the Parnell-O’'Shea scandal. We have 
heard of the fierce light which beats upon a 
throne, but no light flercer or more searching 
could have been turned upon any life than that 
which has sought out the dark spots in the 
career of Charles Stewart Parnell. In his 
abasement he seems to have no one whose 
friendly hand he can touch. Human society 
and individual character are so weak that 
while we dare sympathize with a murderer no 
one seems so secure from attack as to risk hie 
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or her reputation by condoning a social offence 
such as Parnell has been proven guilty of. 
People say, *“* Well, if I sympathize with Bir- 
chail or endeavor to minimize his offence no 
one will suspect me of being an unconvicted 
murderer, but ff I have a word to say in favor of 
Parnell there will be plenty to remark, ‘ Well, 
I guess he is no better bimself.’” In my esti- 
mation Parnell has either been an unscrupu- 
lous mischief-maker from the beginning or a 
patriot. I can’t sympathize with Irish patriots 
in everything they do or say, but I can admire 
the man who, having laid out a career for him- 
self and being animated by the idea of the 
righteousness of his cause, can do as Parnell 
bas doue. He seemed cold and self-contained, 
as if his blood were the temperature of ice, yet 
he fought, as far as the world can judge, withan 
eye and heart single to Ireland’s advancement, 
That he may have made many mistakes and 
done many wrong things does not belong to the 
argument. It simply proves that asa politician 
he was human and, as every other patriot has 
been, not above the errors of his race. He has 
been loved by millions, he has been adored asa 
patriot by Irishmen the world over, and now 
by the turn of the wheel we see the dignified 
and icy statesman ignominiously dodging 
through Captain O’Shea’s back widow, his 
enemies hooting at him, his friends with faces 
averted. The punishment is terrible. Dedth 
or imprisonment for life does not enter into 
comparison with the torture which is bei 

inflicted upon him. ‘ 

* 
> . 

But are we just? With regard to social sin- 
ning we can never be expected to be generous, 
Had we any reason to esteem him perfect 
Does it give us any right to decry the cause of 
whieh he was the apostle because he has fallen 
short in his private life? Has it been our habit 
to measure the cause of any country or to weigh 
the worth of any man who seemed to us a 
patriot by the private sins which do so re- 
morselessly find out the sinner? Has it been 
the habit in our own country to persistently 
hold up to the reprobation of mankind the 
private shortcomings of our public men? Has 
it been the habit in Great Britain to calculate 
private virtue when making an estimate 
of a public career? Have the great poe's 
been denied the garland of fame because 
they could not display the white rose 
of a blameless life? Because we have loved 
have we not condoned the faults of sweet 
singers and eloquent speakers? Because we 
have loved have we not forgiven much both in 
public and private life, have we not remem- 
bered, when the enemies of our ideal men cried 
aloud, that from the heat and rancor of dtebite 
overpowered by the swirling worlds of thought, 
driven from their anchorage before the hatred 
and malice of their opponents, lulled into false 
security by the yzeans of praise floating up 
from the ranks of their friends, men have 
made the strangest and most fatal alliances, 
have chosen the wrong part, wandered in the 
most fatal paths? David did it amid the songs 
which have come down to us after reverberat- 
ing through the centuries—the virility of the 
man, the lust of the flesh and the pride of the 
eye, led him astray. After having walked with 
Ged and having his heart strings the lyre upon 
which divine fingers played, these poer kings 
of old proved themselves to be but men, and 
yet we demand an absolu'e fidelity to every 
virtue—virtue which would be often wrenched 
amidst the safest social surroundings, secured 
by the most wind-sheltered moorings—from 
those whose every hourisa temptation. We 
demand from leaders the virility of the 
‘**manniest” man, the strength of the war- 
horse, the unchangeableness of the savage, 
and cry out if it be not accompanied by the 
virtue of a pure woman, 


The axiom of the ancient Roman law, that 
none but those who can weigh the temptation 
can estimate the sin, applies thoroughly to the 
misdoings of Parnell. As conspicuous asthe 
heir to the throne, he has perhaps not been 
less virtuous. As prominent as the Premier 
who has been stayed by those strong moral 
forces, the anchorage of a British nobleman, 
the battlements of a man who has a great 
family history in the past and a proud place in 
British history to preserve. Scarcely less pro- 
minent than Gladstone he has none of the 
moral forces and sacred surroundings to hold 
him steady which have preserved the leader of 
the Opposition from falling even while he has 
been traduced by his enemies. The place in 
British history occupied by Charles Stewart 
Parnell is that of a bandit king. He was 
upheki by a turbulent, one might almost call it 
a riotous, following, holding in check a policy 
which his enemies said was dynamite and 
blood and which his political allies frowned 
upon while they benefited by it. His was a 
lonesome figure in British politics and if there 
be one maa above all others to whom my heart 
goes out, it is the lonely man who has his fight 
to make regardle:s of the counsels of others, 
regardless alike of the whispers of friends 
and the jeers of enemies, It is an sees 
ral life, a sadly-disappointing life, a life 
in which hope and despair alternate. Then 
when so tempest-tossed, so buffeted by that 
which stays and supports men who are no 
better, in causes which are no purer, a man 
makes a miscake, is guilty perchance of so 
great asin, we must look at the temptations, 
we must esteem the fearful currents in which 
he was swimming, and remember that the gods 
have a place in the shaping of the world's ende 
and in the directing of men's lives. 

* 


It may be said that we should not condone in 
a@ man in a public and perilous position, evea if 
he has extraordinary temptations, and his feet 
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are swept from undes him by au almost irre- | Capt. and Mrs. McDougall, Mr. Mayne Camp- 
eistible under-tow, anything we ‘would repro- | bell, Mr. Morton, Mr. Fred Langmuir, Mr. 
bate in another whose life-and condition were | Tilley, Mr. Wilkie, Mr. Turrance, Miss Wilkie, 
not surrounded by similarcircumstances. Ido Mias Benson of Port Hope, Mrs. Heinaman 
not specially care for Parnell or his cause, and Mr, C. Beatty. 
though I admit that both appeal to my imagi- 
mation and my heart as every other unhappy 
cause and unfortunate leader app:als to them, 


e 
Last Monday night a gay throng assembled 
at the handsome home of Mrs, Cameron on 


ing accused of special Carlton street. The occasion was a large 
iets tock jon coma at the rhe be- | erman, There was dancing without a set 
tween a man surrounded by his home ties with | Programme until supper, and then the german 
the influences which weave themeelves into bezan, It was led by Mrs, Eber Ward and 
the life of the private citizen who desires to be Mr Alfred Cameron, and among others me 
good, and the life of the man who is smitten by following ladies and gentiem%o participated : 
the winds from every point of the compass, in- Mrs. Fitzzg:bbon, Misses Seymour, Misses 
to whose face every furious wave dashes, whose Yarker, Miss Dawson, Misses Homer Dixon, 
life is but a transition between the gray dawn Miss Bunting, Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Miss Walker, 
of a hope that is never brightened into full Mrs. A. Cameron, Mr. Laurie, Mr. Cronyn, Mr. 
daybreak and a night which is never illumined Ward of Port Hop>,Miss Small avd Mr, Sidney 


by the placid moon of even hopeless peace. We | Small. 
all idealize in poetry ana seek toexpress in| rs. Cameron’s gown was an elegant one of 
rhyming phrase the combat of forces, but we | white and gold brocade. Mrs. Ward wore 
do not esteem the torturing quality of the | piye and gold brocade, with exquisite trim- 
cyclones which break about the shivering mings of jeweled passementerie; Mrs. Tor- 
fizure of the man who dares to stand alone. It rance, white silk, the train draped with white 
is so seldom that a man dares to lead in strange | },.¢ and petticoat of pearl embroidery ; Mrs. 
and unlighted paths,the suff. ring is 80 great TO | Bankes, pale blue satin with black spotted net; 
the soul which separates it-elf from its kind, | tn. Misses Homer Dixon, white tulleand white 
that surely it is not sinfal or indicative of moire; Miss Bunting, whi-e, with s.lver ; Miss 
wanton ways if we reach out and clasp the | ..ymour, yellow tulle with yellow flowers; 
cold hand of the homeless passer-»y and hurl at Mi-s Sybil Seymour, green tulle; Miss Small, 
the persecuting or thoughtlessly vindictive | nite crepe de chine andsilver; Miss Wilkie, 
crowed the cry which once came from the lips of white and yellow tulle, with yellow mar- 
the Divine Master as He sheltered the shiver- guerites : Mra, Kerr, white and blue brocade ; 
ing woman taken in the same sin: “He whois | yj», M-ifort Boulton, corn-coiored si!k. 
without sin cast the first stone.” * 

* 




















** The following guests were at the dinner 

According to the Honorable Sam Blake party given by Sir David and Lady Macpherson 
mewspiper publishers require their reporters | on Thursday: Col. and Mrs, Sweny, Col, and 
to be peeping Tommies, liars and blowhards. | Mrs Otrer, Dr. and Mra. Spragze, Mr. and Mrs, 
I like to see a man who isn't afraid of the | B rlow Cumberland, Mrs, Macmahon, Mr. and 
newspapers, who isn’t eternally fawning on | Mrs, Ridout, Mrs, B.ckett, Mr. Gamble, Mr. 
them, but Sam Blake is overworking the idea | Harrison, Mr. Howland, Mr. and Mrs, Yarker. 


and is endeavoring by being abusive to be * 
thought brave. He is a clever lawyer and Mrs. Albert Nordheimer is expected home 


perhaps the greatest egotist at the Canadian | nex: week, after a four months’ stay abroad. 


bir. The whole trouble with Samuel is that 6 
he is violently enamored of himself. The Hon- Mrs. F.C. Denison of Brockton entertained 


orable Sam would quit this kind of talk if from a number of friends at tea on Thursday after- 


this time forward the reporters never had any | 2°°"- 
more to say when he app-arsia public than,| Mrs, Bunting of Queen's Park entertains her 
“Samuel B'ake then spoke.” Tne reading | friends at afternoon tea to day. 
public would lose mighty little, much space 
would be saved, and Sam Biake would learn 
how much he owes to reporters, 

* * 

When theVCi'izens Asxociation wereendeavor- 
ing to point out to the aldermen that the Don 
agreement with the C.P.R. was a fool’s docu- 
ment as faras the city’s interests were involved, 
they showed conclusively that before it was | teaon Wednesday. She was assisted by Mrs, 
ratified the railroad should be cimpelled to] Alley aud Miss Leah Gibbs. Among those 
agree to erect at its own expenre a high level | present were noticed : Mrs. Palmer, Mrs. Ayles- 
bridge at the foot of Qirenstreet. Butno, the | worth, Mrs. and Miss Gurney, Mrs. W. H. B. 
Mayor and the balance of those who were more | Aikins, Mrs. Wellingron, Mrs, Blackstock, 
anxious to serve the railway than the city, | Mrs, McKinnon, Mrs. T. P. Galt, Mrs. and Miss 
agreed to leave it open,and now delegations | Wiikes, Mrs. C. H. and Miss Gooderham, Mrs. 
are going to Ottawa as usual to look after it | Percy Beatty, Mrs. Pearson, Mrs. Cox and Mrs, 
and are being used like a lot of school boys. | James Gooderham. 

They have to beg for things that are as clear] 
a our aon as the % we breathe, aoe Miss Carson, who has been the guest of Mrs. 
then are forced to come home having obtained | Hec*or Cameron, returnei to her home on 
nothing but an adjournment. The railroad Thursday last. 3 

compwies and the railroad committee of the| [t was erroneously stated last week that Mr. 
Privy Council are between them successfully | and Mrs, Hamilton Merritt had reached home. 
making fun of this city and those whorepresent | They sailed per Majestic on November 12, and 


it. will returao to Toronto either this week or next. 
es : 


Mrs, Cosby welcomes her friends to afternoon 
tea to day. 


* 
Mrs. Henry Cawthra gives an At Home on 


Tuesday next. « 


Mrs. R. S. Neville of Ontario street welcomed 
about seventy-five lady friends to afternoon 


* * 

A Stockton, California,clergyman astounded | [he dance given by Mrs. W. H. Beatty at 
and horrified his congrega'ion by publicly con-| Harry Webb's on Thur-day evening last was a 
fessing his sins and implicating others whose | yery great success. The floor was perfect, as 
names he used with the charming abandon of | was also the music, and the floral decorations 
@ man who thinks he is doing right. The tales | were particularly fine. Mrs, Beatty wore a 
he told were such as to make people almost | handsome yellow brocade, en traine, and dia- 
faint, and now it is being alleged that he is | monds; Miss Beatty, white tulle, with a side 
crazy. I believe that the scriptures teach the | panel of white roses veiled with tulle, silk 
prop i ty ef publicconfession, but certainly it is | podice with trimmings of roses and wreath of 
not or \imarily practised, This pastor's conduc’, | roses in the hair; Miss Maud Beatty, pink 
however, has amply proved the old saying that | tulle gown, with wreaths of pink roses and 
if we want to create a sensation ail we have to | roses on the waist and in the hair; Miss Buau- 
do is te take any admitted truth and live up| mont, heliotrope bengaline and crepe with 
to it. wreath of purple violets; the Misses Todd, 

.- cream silk and gold embroidery; Miss Helen 

The discussion with regard to Stanley's con- | Key, terra-cotta siik with garniture of roses; 
‘duct of the expedition ia search of Emin Bey vrs. Langmuir, black silk velvet, point lace 
has re-aroused the interest taken in this noted | and diamonds ; Mixs Langmuir, white silk and 
‘man, and I am to see that a more recent like-| tulle; Mrs. A. Langmuir, black lace and 
ness than the oue previously given is to appear | pearls; Miss Dawson, scarlet tulle and silk; 
on the first page. His appearance at the open- | Mrs. G .oderham, blue silk and gold embroid- 
ing of the Auditorium in this city next Thurs- ery; Mrs. McCulloch, wrey net and pink bro. 
day night will doubtless be an event so attract- | cade; Mrs. O'Reilley, white silk and forget-me- 
ive to Torontonians that every one of the two| nots; Mrs. James Crowther, white and gold 
thousanc seats will be filled even at the prices | brocade, pearl ornaments and trimming ; Miss 
charged, as the rush at Nordheimer’s to} Fanny Smith, pink tuile and roses; Miss Toor 
secure seats is second only to that caused by the | burn, green tulle with garnicure of mignonette 
appearance of Patri. I am not prepared to} and grasses; Mrs. Nixon, b'ack satin duchesse 
deprecate the hero-worship indicated by this | and white feathers ; Miss Brough, white surah 
anxiety to see a great man. There would be | silk ard net; Mrs. J. Fraser, silver brocade, 
no incentive to effort, no prize to spur us on to | en traine; Mrs. James Scott, white gros grain 
achievement if the p-ople did no applaud the | ex traine, and lace, white feather ornaments; 
man who has won fame for himself and ac- 


complished great things for the world. We 
like to see how great men carry themselves, 
how they speak, how they look, ard it is 
doubtless useful, as it gives us a standard, 
though not always a reliable one, by which to 


Mrs. O.den Jones, white satin and gold em- 
broidery ; Miss Lockhart, black net and gold; 
Miss Ger rude Lockhart, sea green tulle ard 
ribbons; Mra, Walter Barwick, black velvet, 
en traine and diamonds; Miss Bethune, blue 
silk and tulle; Miss Hoduins, yellow silk and 


measure those who have set up a claim to| gold embroidery; Miss Macdonald, pale blue 


prominence. Don. 


tian apadtaasiidiaiecmiticilingat 
Send in your orders for 
Number of Saturpay Nuicut, the 


the Christmas | 


and white; Mrs. Eien Heward, blue brocade 
aud diamonds; Mrs. J. K. Kerr, white and 
green: Mrs. Cecil Lee, white brocade, tulle 


finest | and snpowdrops, pearl ornaments; Mrs. George 


holiday souvenir ever issued in Canada, Torrance, red crepe and feathers, with pear! 


Ready on December 1. 
mewsdealers or sent postage paid by the 
publishers. price 50 cents. 
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Social and Personal. 





For sale by all the! necklace. 


Mrs. E. Gurney of Gerrard street welcomed 
a large number of friends to an At Home on 
Friday evening of last week. It was given in 
honor of Miss Gurney, who has returned to 


I predicted last week that the dance at the | Toronto after a three years’ musical study 


Fort on Wednesday would be excep ionally 
pleasant. 
the facts bear me out. 
girl who danced untiringly, 


dance I have been to for a long time.” 


in Boston. The commodious house was 


I knew it was soin anticip.rion and | arranged with caretul nicety for the guests’ 
“ It was,” said a pretty | comfort. The verandahs were enclosed and a 
“the nicest | supp2r room built as an extension of ‘he draw- 


ing room. The floral decorations were effective, 


Col. and Mrs, Orter received the guests, among | the prevailing flower in the drawing-room 


whom were: Miss Campbell, Mrs. Bankes, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. K. Kerr, the Misses Yarker, 


being the chrysanthemum, while carnations 
embellished the other rooms, all being further 


Col. and Mrs. Sweny, Mixes Langmuir. Mr. and | ornamented by palme and f-rn. 
* 


Mrs. Melfort Boulton, Mrs. Fiizzib»on, the 
Misses Seymour, Miss McArthur, the Misses 


It was with great regret that his numerous 


Beatty, Mies Beaumont. Miss Smith, Miss | friends heard of the very sudden death of Mr. 
Mackey, Mr. Harvey Smith, the Misses Homer | John Mc Arthar, on Friday last, at his resi- 
Dixon, Mr. Dawson, Mise Caron of Octawa, | dence on Bloor street. The funeral took place 
Capt. Sears, Mr. Laurie, Mr.. Evans, Major | on Monday, Rev. D. J. Macdonnell officiating, 
Harrison, Capt. Elliott, Miss Hodgins, Mr. | assisted by Rev. R. Wallace. The pali-bearers 


Hodgins, Mr. and Miss Cockburn, Mr. Tait, 


were Hon. J. B. Robinson, Messrs. H. H. Cook, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


John Kay, John Catto, A. M. Cosby, John 
McBain, Neil Gordon, Josep) F. Eby. ‘ 


The second of the series of ‘‘ National Even- 
ings” will take place on Monday, November 24, 
at the Club House. J. George B wrigot, C.M.G , 
D.C.L, Clerk of the House of Commona of 
Canada, will read a paper upon Responsible 


Government in Canada, 
* 


An attractive booklet announces a series of 
readings from. Shakespeare, D'ckens and 
Tennyson and popular science lectures by 
Principal Macintyre and Rev. John Stenhouse 
of the Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


On November 6 a very enj yale evening was 
apent at the residence of Mr. John Douglas, 
Bioor street west, when ahout sixty guests 
witnessed the marriage ceremony, by R-v. 
J. McD. Kerr of Mr. W. Alvin Dean and Miss 
Edith J. Yeo. The bride was tastefully arrayed 
in cream Henrietta with silk front, upon which 
a spray of orange blossom rested with pleasing 
effect. Miss Annie Kirkbride acted as brides- 
maid. Mr. R. W. Parkinson was groomsman. 
After congratulations and supper the happy 
couple left by midnight train for a northern 
tour. The bride was the recipiant of numerous 
and beautiful gifts. 


e 

On Thursday evening of last week the resi- 
dence of Mr. William McGill, Gorevale avenue, 
was the scene of a quiet but pretty wedding, 
the contracting parties being Mr. Adam Gour- 
lay and Miss Lottie McGill, the host’s only 
daughter, who were attended by Mr. Richard 
Gourlay and Miss Essie Richardson. The cere- 
mony was performed by Rev. T. W. Jeffery. 
The young couple left later for a trip through 
the Eastern States, followed by the good wishes 
of all. 


On Tuesday evening of this week a most 
delightful impromptu dance was given at the 
residence of Mrs. Thomson of Jarvis street. 
The sp:cious drawing-room was the scene of a 
merry throng when the music for dancing com- 
menced, and it was not until the small hours 
that the young people bade adieu and then it 
was said in a most reluctant manner, all having 
enjoyed them:elves to their heart’s content. 
Mrs. Thomson, the kind hostess, and the 
Misses Thomson received the guests in a most 
pleasing manner. There were about twenty- 
five young people present, of whom the follow- 
ing is a partial list: Miss M. Master, Mr. Ross, 
Miss Douglas, Mr. Cowan, Miss Mason of 
Barrie, Mr. Leisk, Mr. McMullen, the Misses 
B-own, Mr. Peuchen, Mr. Mason, Messrs. 
Grant. B 


Miss Katie Ryan of Grosvenor-street, who 
_has been visitiog Miss Mamie Walls of Chica- 
go, returned home last week. 


Albert E. Parfitt of Brooklyn, N. Y.,is visiting 
his old friends at 214 Wellesley street. A. E. 
Cuapman Deacon, R.N., recently of H.M.S. 
Swiftsure, is also spending a couple of months’ 
leave with his mother and sisters at the same 
address. 


A musical soiree will be given at down town 
reception rooms by Dr. John B. Hall and Mrs. 
Hall this (Saturday) evening. The programme 
prepared is an exceedingly good one. The pro- 
ceeds will be in aid of the Homcepathic Hospi- 
tal. 


* ' 

At a meeting held at the rooms of the Oatario 
Society of Artists Wednesday afternoon a 
Fiench conversation club was formed under 
the name of Cercle Parisien with the following 
as officers: President, Arthur Harvey; Vice- 
president, J. E. Thompson ; secretary, F. E. 
Galbraith ; treasurer, Mrs. Alfred Denison; 
committee, Mrs. McDonald, Mrs. Carveth, Miss 
McMahon, Miss Laing, J. W.L. Forster, G. W. 
Meyer. 





Send in your orders for the Christmas 
Number of SaturpDay Nieut, the finest 
holiday souvenir ever issued in Canada. 
Ready on December 1. For sale by all the 
newsdealers or sent postage paid by the 
publishers, price 50 cents. 





Out otf Town. 


HAMILTON, 


The residence of Mrs. J. E. Parker presented 
@ gay appearance on Friday last, the occasion 
being a large dance given in honor of her 
daughter, Mrs. Morris, who-e wedding was 
chronicled not long ago. Tne house was made 
beautiful with palms, aod flowers were seen 
in the differentrooms, The bride, Mrs. Morris, 
assisted Mrs. Parker in receiving the guests, 
who numbered about two hundred. Mrs. 
Parker was attired in a handsome gown of 
siate blue silk en traine with passementerie 
trimming. Mrs, Morris wore her wedding 
gown of white faille with exquisite duchesse 
lace covering the skirt and ice ; bouquet of 
white roses and maiden hair fern. Many of the 
gowns worn were excerdingly “ chic” and band- 
some. Mrs, J. J. Scuart wore an exceedingly 
pretty gown of grey silk with cream guipure lace 
and a beautiful boa of vulture feathers ; Mrs. 
Frank Mackelean wore a beautiful gown of 
white brocaded satin and white crepe with 
fvathers, with velvet bandeau and a feather in 
her hair; Mrs. William Hendrie wore a hand- 
some gown of green brocade with black fringe 
and feather hair ornament; Mrs. John White, 
white satin and tulle; Mrs. Wanzer, cadet 
bluesatinand oriental passementerie trimming; 
Mrs. Fred. Walker, white satin with green 
iulle; Mrs. William R«emsay, white crepe de 
ehine; Mrs. Bristol, yellow silk; Mrs, Robert 
S eele, heliot rope silk covered with violets with 
a wreath in her hair; Mra, Mackay, white with 
black velvet; Mrs. James, white, grey and 
gold brocade; Mrs, Ricketts looked cuteaiean 
weil in black pet; Mrs, Tidswell wore her oak 
ding gown; Mra. MacLaren, black lace; Mrs, 
Skianer, s very pretty gown of white brocade 
and faille with a pret'y gold tiara in her hair ; 
Miss Ricketts. pale blue silk en traine with 
pink ruses; Mias Brigws, pale pink silk with 
pink wreath in her bair; Miss Spratt, a grace- 
tui gown of yellow crepe de chine with pearl 
bands in her bair ; Miss D-war, black and gold 
gauze; Miss L. Dewar, white gauze with blue 
moire; Miss Finlay, white; Miss Bruce, old 
rose gown with cream lace; Mies Harve , cream 
lace ; Mies Watson, pale blue; Mise Howard, 
white, with apple blossoms; Mies Danlop, an 
Empire gown, with ostrich feathers; Miss 
Gartshore, white net and swan’s down ; Miss 
Logaa'. white our de chine, with white bird 
in her Bair; Mise A. Headrie wore her brides- 
maid gown, with real lace on skirt and badice, 
and white ribbon in her hair; Miss Williams, 





white silk; Miss Ridley, pale pink silk ; Mies 
uae white and pink silk ; Mies Walker, y-l- 
low fallie and sprays; Mise Lot: ame- 


thyst velvet and cream ganze; Mies Faulkner 
bleck and red net ; Mies Tremaine of Buffalo. 
white silk and talle; Miss Fuller wore one of 
the luveliest gowns, being of green satin bro- 


caded, with pink roses and gold braid shoes to 
match,. The male sex were well re nted by 
Messr«. Harvey, Morris, Ganspy, R cketts, De- 
wart, Buns, Carr, Gates, H Ga es, Dumoulin of 
Woodstock, Faithful, MacGiveriu, Baldwin of 
Toronto, G Hesvie, Dancaa, Ramsay, Tid-well 
Armour, Patterson, Leggat, Gartahore, Hend- 
rie, Park. Walker, Bunting of Toronto, Pot- 
tinger, Martin, Labatt, Saunders, Billet, Logie, 
Gillies, Garcett. Southam, Thomson. 
Montizambert, S uart, Hohson and a great 
many otners. Grossman’s charming orchestra 
discoursed sweet strains and dancing was 
much indulged ia. 

Mre, Curran and Miss Mary Curran have 
arrived home from Enyland af.er a visit of two 
years in that country. 

Miss Evelyn Dewar has returned home from 
New York for the winter, having been away 
iu that city for nearly two years. 

Mr. Wili Bunting of Toronto was the guest 
of Mr. and Mrs, S;inson over Sunday. 

Miss Woed gave a small afternoon tea on 
F.iday at E mwood. 

Mra, J umes Mills a ee : large party 
of young people on Thursday evening. 

Mi-s L »ttridge arranged a theatre party to 
Toronto last week to see the performance of 
Sea King. It was given in honor of Miss Tre- 
pen = Buffalo, They enjoyed their trip ex- 

nely. 

Miss Jessie MacInnes has returned to Dun- 
durn Park afrer her trip to Eagland. 

The committee that were so nnn regard- 
ing a fancy dress ball had to give the idea up 
on account of there not being enough enthu. 
siasts. However, the Commercial Travellers 
ball to be given in December in the Armory 
promises to be a grand success. 

Poppenberg’s famous orchestra of Buffalo is 
very likely to be engaged ; if so, enough said. 

Mr. Dyce Saunders of Toronto spent a few 
days in town this week, ‘ 

Mr. and Mrs, Jarvis moved to Toronto this 
week, where they will reside in future, 

Mrs. MacKelcan will sing in Toronto at Os- 
goode Hall Literary Societ, sae evening. 

On Thursday evening Mr. and Mrs. J. M. 
Rousseaux will give a large ball at their new 
residence on James street. 

Miss Hendrie, Miss Legzat, Miss Gartshore 
and their brothers left Wednesday for D -troit 
to attend the dance of their cousin, Miss Muir, 
who has just returned from school in Paris. 
Over six hundred invitations are issued, 

Rev. Father Geoghan has purchased the 
beautiful residence of Mr. Springer, in the east 
end of the city, for his Home for Incurables. 
This gentleman's kind and charitable acts are 
b-ing administered all through the city and 
much appreciated. 

Much regret was expressed by everyone 
when the sad news was cabed here of the 
death of Mr. Donald MacIpnes, jr., who died 
in Nottingham, England. Mr. MaclIanes left 
here in September, and a few days ago was 
stricken with that dreadful disease, pneu- 
monia, which resuited in his sad death, The 
greatest sympathy is expressed for his mother 
and sisters, who are prostrated with grief. 

Miss Nora Clench will play here very soon, 
prior to her departure for Buffaio, where she 
intends to remain in future. 

Mr. and Mrs. David Baldwin of Toronto are 
in town at present. 

Miss Curtis of Brantford has been the guest 
of Miss Domville of King street east. 

Miss Hobson was in Toronto last week, the 
guest of Mrs. James Scott. Sy via. 


OTTAWA. 


Quite a number of weddings have taken place 
in the Capital recently, amopg them bring that 
of Miss Geraldine Hodder Stewart, eldest 
dauxhbter of the late Mr. Canningham Stewart, 
who was married to Mr. William Hall Hogg, 
accountant in the Bank of Montreal at Cal- 
gary. The ceremony took piace in Christ 
Church, Archdeacon Lauder, assisted by the 
Rev. W. J. Muckleston, tying the nuptial 
knot. The affair was stricily private, only 
most intimate friends being present. Miss 
Schreiber and Miss Stewart, sister of the bride, 
acted as bridesmaids and Mr. Carmichael of 
Toronto and Mr. Hogg, a brotner of the groom, 
as groomsmen. Immediately after the cere- 
mony the happy couple left for the S:ates on a 
wedding tour. Tnere were a number of elegant 
presents received. 

Another pleasing wedding of the week was 
that of Dr. Armstrong aud Miss Ida Gertrude 
Spittal, daughter of Mr. Robert Spittal, of 
Gloucester street. The ceremony took place at 
the house and was performed by the Rev. Dr. 
Moore. Miss C. Y. Allan acted as bridesmaid 
and Dr. Bower as best man. After the cere- 
mony the guests were regaled at an elaborate 
wedding breakfast. The oride receiv.d a num- 
ber of presents, among them being a gold 
watch from the groom and a cheque for a con- 
siderabie amount from an uncle, 

Mr. Thomas A. Code, Mayor of Perth, and 
Miss Leslie, daughter of Mr. John Leslie, of 
this city, were also joined in wedlock this week. 
The ceremony took place at the bride's resi- 
dence and was rformed by Rev. F. W. 
Farries. The little Misses Irene Leslie and 
May Souter acted as bridesmaids and Mr. R. G. 
Code as best man. Only iumediate frienas 
were present. Mr, and Mrs. Code afterwards 
left for Boston on their honeymoon trip. 
Among the presents was a magnificent clock 
from the townsmen of Perth. 

Mr. Alex. Robiilard, M.P.P., was married at 
Clarence Creek, a short distance from the city, 
to Miss Caron, sister of the Rev. Father Caron, 
who officiated at the ceremony. The newly 
wedded pair were only absent from their home 
a couple of days and on their return a grand 
housewarming took place. 

The following ladies bave kindly consented 
to act as chaperones at a dance to be given by 
the members of the Ottawa Rowing Ciub in the 
Athlete club rooms on Thursday evening next : 
I Macdonald, Mrs. A. P. hepweel Lady 
Grant, Mrs, Sydney Smith, Mrs. C, H. Tupper, 
Mrs. Collingwood Schreiber and Mrs, he J. 
Devlin, The gymnasium will be tastefully de- 
corated for the occasion and the whole upper 
part of the club thrown open for the evening. 

Major Todd and the officers of the Governor- 
General’s Footguards have presented each of 
















































PARIS KID’ Gly. Vé& STURE 





JUST RECEIVED—A new stock of 4 bu:ton Derby, 
Derby Mourquitaire, 4-b tton Champion, Chimpion 
Mousquitaire. G- 1i'’s Gloves, Boys’ Gloves, Misses Gloves, 
in all the newest shades, Miliiner , Manties Dsesemaking. 
aoe Fans. WM. STITT & CU., 11 and 13 King 

ee. 





THE TORONTO ARS GALLERY, WITH 

dressing and smoking rooms, is avail- 
able for “ Private Bal s.” “At Homes,” “ Re- 
ceptions” Rent—4fiernoons, $20; even- 
i.gs, $36. App'y GE». C DUWN-<S, at 
the Gallery. 


ELOCUTION 


MR. GRENVILLE P. KLEI3ER 


May be engaged for ‘‘ Evesings of Ratings” and portial 
p ogrammes. Repertoire embraces: 


Dramatic, Serious and Humorous 
Recita'ions 


Terms and particulars on application. Permanent ad- 
dresa— ~- 4 King St. East, Toroate, Cauada. 


WINTER 


TOUSs OF EVERY VARIETY 


TRANS ATLANTIC 


LOW RATES NOW IN FORCE 


BARLOW cuMB--L*ND 


Gen. 8.8. and BR RB. Agt., 72 Youge Street, Toronte 


N. G LLOYD 8.S. LINE 


Pa’ronizei by those who desire comfo+t 
with excelle ce 
Fast route to Southampton, London, and Continent. 





IG cictticien vaeonidades Tuesday, Nov 25 
Ue ME inne «6 cans 049 6a ane Wednesoay, “* 26 
ee oe er Wednestav, ‘“ 29 
WINTER RA‘Ei NOW IN FORCE 


BaRLOwW CUMPFERLAND, Agent, 
72 Yonge St., Toronto. 


QUEBEY STEAM HIP CsM?ANY 
BERMUDA 


Sixty hours frou New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBAD 'S 
Trinidad and West Indies, FORTAIGHTLY 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec § 8. Uo., Q 1ebec. 


BARLOW CUMSSBEGLAND, Axcent, 
72 tomse street. Tereata, 


MADRE E H!lJO 


CIGARS 


Packed i: the following sizes: 


Longfellow - - 25 ina box 
Perfect» - -25and50 “ “ 
Bouquet - a EN 
Reina Victoria - - 50 
Lansdowne’ - te ES oo 
Pins - - dU oe 


This is unquestionab!y te finest 
brand of cigar>inth: market. Mild, 
rich and mellow. Superior to im- 
ported at much high@r prices. 


S. DAVIS & £ONS 


Montreal 
ISS MORRISON 


41 KInG @rrREeews ’ mee 
Is now showing the latest nov. Ities in 


English, French and American Millinery 


Have just receivet a full assortment of AMERICAN 
VEILINGS. Choi 2 assortme t of EVENING FANS in 
Ostrich Feathers and Gauz:;, j ist received. 


SP<CIAL , 


The Dressmaking department is now complete with a 
telect stook of dress materials, suitable for afternooa and 
evening wear 

SATISFACTION G ‘ARANTFED. 


~~ HAREM 


Q¥ot the Sultan's) 
CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigarettes: 


TRY THEM 


the ladies who so creditably represented the 
reziment at the recent Army and Navy exhi- 
bition with a large and handsome group photo 
of the Jadies of the corps taken in uniform, 
The group contains fifteen figures. 





Send in your orders for the Christmas 
Number of Saturpay Nieut, the finest 
holiday souvenir ever issued in Canada. 
Ready on December 1. For sale by all the 
newsdealers. or sent postage paid by the 
publishers, price 50 cents, 





Wm. Stitt & Co, are now making a specialty 
of evening toilettes fashioned with accuracy of 
fit and style. They are showing all the newest 
ma‘ erial--chiffon, ewbroidered gauze, applique 
de velours and elegant brocades in rich or deli- 
cate tints. The trimmings are varied and 
woven to match the goods shown. Specialties 
are:—R. & G. corsets manufactured on most 
approved principles expressly for the com- 
pany— Evening gloves in all shades and correct 
styles—Fans a the newest designs—Per- 
fomaey to sult the most refined tastes and the 
best of dainty toilet requisites, 





ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS 


For $2.0 we send a oo plate, floely engrav: ith 
50 wards Estimates farnfahed for ¥ oa aviation, 
Street Dies, Orestes 7 ew ploy 





James Bain & Son 
FINE STATIONERS 
39 King Street East, Toronto 


SR PTI NCE Ey mR wer 
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bling serge, pttily toned and coveréd with 
fantastical 8 in.a lighter shadé of the 
ground color. Covers for the bed are made of 
this with a frill which reaches to the floor, and 
it is also used for cushions, chair-coverings, 


mantie-shelf drapery and scarves of all kinds. 
* 


Boudoir Gossip. 
Were you ever a little girlonafarm? It is 
far more fun than being a small boy under 
similar circumstances, for then you are not 
expectei to carry water or go for the cows. A 
‘little maiden’s ideas are prone to develop into 
queer actions and lead to bitter thoughts when 
she sees the animal life which she cherishes so 
| ruthlessly sacrificed. Did you ever find a half- 
dozen of brand new kittens cuddled together 
in a hay-lined manger, with the proudest of 
purring cats presiding over the establishment ? 
Did you fondle them tenderly and talk glee- 
fully of the good timés you would have with 
| seven cats, when they grew up? And did you— 
oh, did you—go back next day and find one 
poor mewing little kitten and a perplexed 
tibbey cat? You wondered where the rest 
| were, andthe “hired man” said with a leer 
that he “guessed they'd gone to the happy 
| huntin’ grounds for drownded cats.” Then you 
{ cried and thought it was mean to kill the dear 
little things, and you wouldn’t go near the 
creek below the barn, in case you might chance 
to see a poor draggled little dead kitten. 

Then there were fluffy yellow-black chicks 
that grew to know you and would peck crumbs 
from your hand, and fly across the yard to you 
when they grew big. One day you missed 
them. Feathers were scattered about the 
coop and there was chicken stew for tea, 

The pigeons were such pretty things. You 
liked to watch them sail up above their homes 
and fly over the meadows and the grain fields 
and you never cared for pot-pie when rifle shots 
sounded about the barn. 

Then there were lambs, frisky little heavy- 
tailed ones which you loved to watch when they 
were small. A mile of rough road was nothing 
for you to walk when sheep-washing time 
came. You felt sorry they were so frightened, 
but you liked to see them all white and clean. 
Sheep-shearing was somewhat dreadful, for 
they bleated so when they were caught, and 
looked so ashamed ot themselves without 
their fleece, but when you heard a whispered 

“better kill a lamb,” you stayed away from the 


“Happy Thought” 










The other day I watched a pretty girl sit 
down in a drawing room. She bungled 
the action frightfully. Diving towards a 
chair, ‘she stood exactly before it, and plump 
down, spreading out her knees and tilting her 
feet until the only portions of her shoes touch- 
ing the floor were the outside edges of the 
soles, There is just one way to seat oneself 
gracefully and here is the recipe: ‘‘ When you 
are about to take a seat, you allow the right 
foot to step back, carrying with it the weight 
of the body, The left foot bears the weight for 
one instant, while the figure first bends in the 
act of moving toward the chair. Then insen- 
sibly the weight sways to the right foot, when 
as the seat is taken finally slides under the 
chair a trifle. The right knee in this attitude 
is sharply bent close to the chair. The 
left knee on the other hand remains about 
straight, the tip of the left foot protruding 
from underneath the skirt as it is slightly ex- 
tended.” 

Try it and believe me you will practice the 
formula until it is comprehended and adopted 
as your second nature. Crip CAREW. 


Trinity Talk. 


Owing to a recent illness Mr. Clive Pringle 
was unable to represent the Trinity under- 
grads. at the McGill dinner, which was held on 
Thursday last. Mr. Carter-Troop, who took 
Mr. Pringle’s place, made a capital after-dinner 
speech, and speaks highly of the hospitable 
manner in which the McGill men treated, not 
only himseif, but all the representatives of 
the different universities. He returned frum 
Montreal this morning. 
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They are the only ranges in which 
the fire can be kept burning day and 
night without rekindling, and with- 
out prejudice to the working of the 
oven. 


MADE IN 48 DIFFERENT STYLES 


MeDonald & Willson 


187 Yonge Street 


CALLING CARD 
ETIQUETTE 


Drop us a post card 
or leave your name and 
address with us and we 
will mail you FREE a 

















































































Rev. H. O. Tremayne visited his alma mater 
on Tuesday last. 




















C[ORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | 
JAMES HARRIS & CO. 































in has 














no end. What a relief 







99 Yonge Street 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE i FURS 
Neal Skin Garments 


A SPECIALTY 


FUR LINED CIRCULARS 


And all the Latest Novelties in 































Seal, Beaver, Persian ‘and Astra- 
can Fur Capes and Muffs of 
all kinds. Fancy Fur Rugs 






Sole agents for Edward Miller's New York 


Send for our new Illustrated Catalogue, 
just issued. 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street 


MOONSTONE CUT GLASS 


ENTIRELY NEW THIS FALL 











Some corsets 
are never easy, 

























Chere 1S al] snus tn be svn ov, epratly new 
1 in} n Rich Cut , whic is to usaal brillian 
ways a stiftness a br rage and eee tone that will be found very oe 
tractive, especially to those who sometimes tire of the cold 
about them and ae oo glass in ordinary use. A choice selection 
of the above in 


the period of 
breaking them 


Rose Bowls, Olive Trays, Fruit Bow!s, Bon 
Bon Dishes, Celery Trays, &c., 


ESPECIALLY DESIRABLE FOR 


WEDDING AND CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


rtial 
barn for a day or two and played around the | The Trinity Glee Club took part in a concert copy of our small work 
buy front.door. Didn’t you? given in St. James’ schoolhouse, on Thursday ° 
. ° evening, in aid of the library fund. The follow- (n ow in New York 


it is then, that there is at least 
one corset that is absolutely 


faultless, that fits perfectly, 
that needs only a trial to con- 
vince the most skeptical of its 
wonderful merit. Why not 
try it? It is surely worth 
while, for the money is re- 
turned if you are not satisfied, 
hence you run no risk. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


CROMPTON CORSET CO. 




























Some of the latest designs in 


Afternoon Tea Sets and After Dinner Coffee 
and Chocela e Sets 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177 
109 King St. West . Toronto 


CURLINE 
DORENWEND’S 


new preparation for Curling, Crimping and 
Frizzing the hair retains its effects for 
days, and is proof against wet or winc—a 
fine thing—and wiil prove itself invaluable 
to every lady. 


Guaranteed Free of All Ha: m- 






Jacob is here again. I fancy “he” had not 
yet seen my allusion to the Maiden in Brown’s 
query regarding ‘‘ him.” 

My Frienp Ciip CAREW,—In the words of 
my brother whom I mentioned in my last 
letter, ‘Iam sorry I said anything,” when I 
learn that there is no adoring husband in your 
case. The picture of the “ old maid’s paradise” 
| appears to my mental vision, ravishing. I 
imagine a maiden, sitting demurely at a round 
table, pouring tne invigorating beverage—I’m 
alover of good tea—Oolong, please—into pink 
cups and blue cups—I'll take a blue cup, one of 
the most antiquated—anc I in fancy inhale 
the aroma, delicate and refreshing, permeating 












ing glees were given: The Parting Kiss, Good- 
night and The Song of the Triton. 
o 











publisher’s hands) on 
“Calling Card Eti- 
quette.” 

It also contains speci- 
mens of our copper 
plate engraving and 
samples of a few of 
the lines of fine papers 
carried by us in our 
Stationery De partment. 


The freshmen At Home, cards for which were 
received by all the seniors, was held in the com- 
mon-room on Tuesday evening immediately 
after Dr. Rourinot’s lecture. Though the 
edibles were good and the drinkables good, 
though rather scarce, the affair was not at- 
tended with the “‘go” which characterizes 
such feasts. However, the freshmen’s songs, 
though old, among which were such classic airs 
as Annie Rooney, I Can’t Make it Out, Can 
You, were rather successfully sung. For the 
seniors Mr. Howden and Mr. Troop were both 
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in the best of form and were loudly encored 
after their respective renderings of I Shall 
Have "Em and Maggie May. Among the out- 
side invited guests were Mr. George Powell, 
who very kindly acted as accompanist for the 
evening, Messrs. Darcy Martin, McMahon, 
Grayson Smith, Hamilton and a few others, 
Ata late hour after the singing of Auld Lang 
Syne the supper broke up. Czcus. 


the atmosphere around that “little black tea- 

t.”” 
mie I were to call with introductory letters and 
a friend, would you receive me kindly? While 
drinking tea we might talk about the McKinley 
Bill. I’m a Republican, staunch and true. 
Pray, my little maiden,what are you? You see, 
sometimes I fancy you are young. If you 

| should happen to be Democratic we might 

become too argumentative. In that case 

; tranquility would be fuily restored by con- 

i templating the etching of the pretty, playful, 
peaceful pussies. 

I will send my photo. If you are pleased 
with my appearance, I will call some day and 
speak on behalf of American interests, Cana- 

j dian annexation and your friend JACOB, 

{ P. S.—I'm much older than my photograph. 

| You shall have the tea, Jacob, in a blue cup 

—mine are all blue—and it is sure to be Oolong. 
he 


















Ready in less than two 
weeks. 









RYRIE BROS. 


JEWELERS 





















Confession of a Glove Dealer. 


“ There, you see, is a table on which are some 
periodicals,” said a glove dealer. ‘‘ That is for 
gentlemen who come in here’ with ladies who 
want to buy gloves. Before I put that table in 
the gentlemen came to the counter with the 
lady and the lady ordered her gloves. The 
next day they came back with the information 
that they were too small. I soon found that 
women do not like to tell to their escorts the 
size of the glove they wear. So 1 put in this 
table and have the latest periodicals on hand. 
When the lady come in with her escort I man- 
age to get the escort over to this table, where 
he becomes interested. She makes her pur- 
chase and the gloves do not come back. A 
trick of the trade, and a small one, I grant you. 
The world doesn’t know how much trickery 
there is in trade.”"—N. Y. Mercury. 

———_—______..9- 

The cutaway suit may almost be called the 
suit universal, for it is suitable to a ater 
variety of occasions and is more affected by all 
sorts and conditions of people than any other. 
Its convenience and comfort render it popular 
for business, its neatness adapts it for most 
social occasions, and it reaches from one end of 
the scale almost to the other. It is now the 
suit for formal dress by day. It should be worn 
at weddings, receptions, dinners and other 
formal occasions by daylight, and may be worn 
on sag Aprenr but those in the evening. It 
may summarized as the formal afternoon 
suit and the informal evening suit, for ordina 
social calls, for church, for the street, for all 
these occasions the cutaway suit is entirely 
proper, though it does not any means ex- 
clude the Prince Albert or the dress suit as 
regards material. It must always be borne in 
mind that with this suit material is of much 
importance; that coarse materials and bone 
buttons are never in eee in the evening, and 
that the cutaway when worn socially, so to 
speak, must be dark and fine as to coat, while 
the trousers may be either dark, which is 
always form, or lightish. Such are the 
materials and styles now being used and made 
up by the fashionable west end tailor, Henry 
A. Taylor, No. 1 Rossin House block, Toronto. 









Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 
























































LADIES SHOULD SEE 


Our $4 Shoe, Opera and Common Sense, in all widths. 
American Shoes for ladies and child:en. 


L A. STACKHOUSE 
Seances mE I ccenseiiitniaeitteri 
"THE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 
M?ss SULLIVAN 
Late of W. A. Murray & Co. 
Artistic Dressmaking 
76 COLLEGE STREET 








My very dear friend Comica left me on the 
doorstep of this office some six weeks ago with 
tears in my eyes and a distressing, unswallow- 
able lumpin my throat. This morning's mail 
brought me a foreign-stamped letter filled 
with uncomplimentary allusions to the ocean’s 
method of moving. It is dated in the English 
Channel and opens quite characteristically 
with: ‘‘ Ugh,,what an experience I have had ! 
That soul-distressing, body-racking abomina- 
tion, seasickness, doomed me for nine long 
days, and in fact every day of the trip. I have 
felt sensations mal-de-merish and maddening. 
Preserve me from another twelve-day journey 
on the bounding billow! I shall return by the 
shortest route afloat, or if there is any possi- 
bility of a tunnel-passage—I'll wait for that. 
Hold on, thou rough and measly ocean, hold ! 
has been the cry of my heart all these weary 
days and sleepless nights.” 

Comica promised to tell me the truth about 
that ocean voyage, to bring me a bit of stone 
from a certain palace, and to write me letters 
of description galore. She has begun remark- 
ably well. 


















Ball Dresses 
Party Dresses 


JUST DELIVERED 


Plain and Figured Bengaline Silke, t Netts, Spot 
Gauzes, Surahs, Faille and other Pretty Silke, Nuns’ Veil- 
, Cashmeres and Henriettas. 
PECIAL LINE Handsome Bengaline Figured Silk only 
85c., worth $1.25. 


oh msms Hime 


212 YONGE STREET 
Housewives | 
“e™ Catch Your Eye! 


And tell you that we have in stock fresh importations of 
the very choicest 


Raisins and Currants 


The former in clusters and in “ flate.” 


The G. W. SHAVER CO., Ltd. 


244 Yonge Street | Telephone 





































Here are some fashion notes culled from 
authorities abroad : 

The newest stockings have a triple thick- 
ness over the instep, and are particularly wel. 
comed by those who wear laced boots or shoes, 
for the friction of the laces wears that portion 
thin and it is, alas! very visible, 

Some pretty novelties in ornaments are in 
the form of smali grapes, green and brown, 
mounted in gold. The fruit is formed of 
sardonyx colored by fire and is a splendid 
imitation ofthe luscious grapes. They are made 
into bangles, brooches and ear rings, which 
some women will still wear. I wonder why? 

A pretty way to mount photographic views 
or flowers gathered on summer vacations is in 
the form of a panel. The foundation should be 
of delicately-tinted card-board, gray, pink-hued 
or blue, and the views or flowers are fastened 
in little slits made inthe paper. A long strip 
may extend from the moulding to the height 
of one’s eye, and form a very pretty gazing-spot 
as well as a delightful reminder of days spent 
in care-free happiness, in camp, or more digni- 
fled journeys by land or sea. 

Plain skirts with flounces or frills are in our 
| midst—rebels to the cause of artistic prettiness 

and healthful lightness. They do not come 
above either. They bring an array of undesir- 
able followers—draped skirts, frilled basques, 
gathered polonaises and other material--devour- 
ing modes and manners of dress fashioning. 

A pretty winter substitute for muslin curtain 
is Bolton sheeting, a cotton material resem- 


























2 Louisa Street No. 1850 
' ‘HE RIGHT PLAOB TO BUY 


DIAMONDS 


Is AT 


180 Yonge Street 
Davis Bros,’ One Price Jewelry Store 


ee aieeten hae ee 
) any time within impossible 
for any house to sell cheapei 






and all other seasonable flowers always 
Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
. Fleral Tributes of all kinds made on short 


8. TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street. 
Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 


















ayear. It 
w than we do. 


DAVIS BROS. 


Leaders of Low Prices in Watches, Dia- 
monds and Fine Jewelry 
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Winter novelties. 





(shown in above illustration) is the most perfect apparatu- 
vised for indoor exercise. 
no oil or lubrication of any kind is required, it occupie: 
only a few inches of floor room, and can be instantly ad- 
justed to suit the strength of any one. 
anywhere ready for use in a few minutes, with the aid onl) 
It ie just the thing for the business 


ever de 


of a ecrew-driver. 






Show in Mantles the following: 


DRESS 


Children’s Dressmaking, 4 to 12 years, a specialty, Prices Moderate 


FURS 


REMEMBER OUR GREAT SALE CF GLOVES AND HOSIERY 





* Christmas Box "—Full of Wonderfal Things 
Portraits of Actresses and Pretty Girls, The 
Wheel Fortune Teller, Dictionary of Dreams, Guide to 
Flirtation, Lovers’ Telegraph, Magic Age Table, Magic 
Square, 200 Selections for Autograph Albums, 79 Money 
Making Secrets, 20 Popular Songs, 54 Tricks in Magic, 84 
Conumdrums, The Deaf and Dumb Al 
graph Alphabet, Calender for the current year, and our 
Fine new Catalogue of Xmas and New Year Toys, Books 
and Novelties. ALL sent to you by mail, FREE, for only 
5c. silver, for postage. 


Artistic Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West 
(ist Floor—opp. Mail Office) 


We are now showing a full assortment of Autumn and 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


MRS. A. BLACK, «. 


man, the student, the professional man or the athlete, and ir 

specially valuable for the use of ladies and children. 

and see it or send for price list and descriptive catalogue to 

Zs SS 35 King st. West, Toronto, Agent for 
in . 


X_ BARGAINS XX 
H. S. MORISON & CO. 








ful Properties 


Price 50 Cents 


All druggists will shortly have it for 
sale ; meanwhile only to be had from 


A. DORENWEND 


THE MANUFACTURER 
Paris Hair Works 
103 and 105 Yonge Siret 


Ladies’ Fashionable Hair-Dressing 


Ladies are r+ quested to uce 
Telepbore No. 2498 for ap- 

intme: ts for Hais-creseing, 
Prin ming, Singeing or Sham- 
pooing at store or at lady’s 
own residence. After sham- 
poo g the bair is dried thor- 
oughly by machine. 

Fashionable Mair @r- 
maments—Res) Amber and 
Torioiserhell aid fine cut 
Steel Con.bs, Pins and Coro- 
nets. Ladies toilet prepara- 
tion for Balls, Soirees, etc., 
of the celebrated Maison 
Ladvocat Darqnet de Paria, 


Meodene for mmoving 
supe) fluc us hair like b) magic, 
without the slig htest ir jury te 
the most delicate skin. Prise 
#150. Trancle Armand, Coiffeur-Perfurer, 407 Yonge 
Street. 407, Toronto, Ont. Telephone No. 2498. 
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phabet, Morse Tele- 
















A. W. BINNEY, Yarmcuth, N.S 










































It is perfectly noiseless 


















It can be set uj 




















Cal 


A lenge ik of go 


fi xtures on Rend, 












216 AND 218 YONGE STREET 








Reefer Serge Jackets at $6.00. 

Reefer Beaver Jackets at $6.00 and $6.50. 

Cardinal and Fawn Beaver Jackets at $4.00, 

One Table full of Special Bargains at $5.00, sold formerly for $10.00, $12.00 
$15.00 and $20.00, 

Beaver Ulsters at $5.95, in Brown and Black. 

Tweed Ulsters at $4.75, $6.00, $6.50 and up, half price. 


GOODS 


Combination Suits at $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 and $4.50 in Plaids and Stripes. 
Henriettas, 46 inch, all wool, leading shades, at 40c. 













































Just opened three cases Black Hare Muifs at $1.00, $1.25and $1.5 biggest 
drive in the trade, 










when it was known that Captain Tom Caven- 


dish, Jate of her Majesty's Life Guards, was | castle in the air in which the cousins figured 
about to give up his wander ng life and settle | prominently. 


down at home. His old mother shed tears of 
oy when she read the ‘news, for this one dari- 


son of hers had a'ways been as the very | cottages, and down to the schools, where the 


apple of her eye—as boy and man, she thought 
re had never been such another. 


_he had left the 
debt ; but she could see no fault in him. 
he not handsomer, cleverer, kinder than any 
one else? And now, after three years’ absenre, 
he was coming home. The old house must be 

ned once more. Tom mu*t marry an heiress, 
pay his debts,and perhaps stand for the county 
ext year. 
. ewe on his way home—he would be there 
almost as soon as his letter, the Captain wrote; 
and he hoped there was some shooting to be 


TRUE AND TRIED. 


There was intense exsitement in Burgsge | just home for his holidays, worshipped at her 


He “= —, — —— so Seyetly ean a = 
t— le called him ‘‘ wild”—and | so kindly. It was a very quiet, uneventful so 
ae hea tatl abe | rmy over head and ears in | of life for the Lon Son-tved 

Was | orable dinner party when she first met Tom 


mee 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


by the brilliant French girl—by her datk eyes, 
sparkling conv.rsation, and above alli, her 
novelty; there were some even among ‘the 
more Fabio spirits who called Miss Clayton's 
fair sweet beauty insipid in comparison. 

“She is always the same, you know,” de- 
clared one young fellow; ‘‘ and she has no BS 
for any one but Cayendish. I wonder if Miss 
Vigors hunts? What a difference they will 
mabe in the county! Who they are and where 
they come from noone seems to know; but they 
must have plenty of money; and every one 
has called on them.” j 

“I think her lovely, Tom—don’t you?” said 
Coley. later on. 

‘““Who—Miss Vigors? You all seem wild 
about her. Sheis well enough ; but_she wrig- 
gles about too much, I think.” ; 

Captain Cavendish was not in a very g3od 
humor. He had meant his betrothed to carry 
off all the honors of the evening, and here was 
this little French girl coming in at the last 
minute and upsetting his plans! He wished 
Coley had not come so early; the other girl 
evidently knew what she was about... How 
well she waltzed! How those idiots crowded 
about her! Afrer all, there was something 
stupid in a public coneenanest’ a fellow was 
expected to behave as though he were married ; 


















shrine at once ; and Mrs. Despard built many a 


Coley was very happy. She went about the 
parish with ber uncle—into and out of the 


little children would do anything for the pretty 


girl until the mein- 


Cavendish ; after that, tle world was never 
the same again. People said that winter that 
the Dean's niece grew prettier every day. There 
was a new light in her eyes, a sweeter curve 
about her lips. Coley thought she had found 
everything worth living for at last—something 
that had changed the common world into a 
paradise. Captain Cavendish made no secret of 
his adiniration; and, before a month had 
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THE GREAT 
‘ ENGLISH 
REMEDY 





ECHA 
PILLS 






















CHEAP 
PAINLESS 
EFFECTUAL 


S| 


the 





child. 


had. So, in a few weeks’ time, the great gates | passed, all the county looked upon their en- 












































































































i t f the running to-night. tah 
thrown open at Burgage; invitations | gazement as a certainty. : he was quite out o ; Alan? 
oon sent out one grand dinoer,and the house; ‘‘ Cavendish has done very well for himself,” | What eves _ a hy girl oo Bee his “Oh 
was to be fi led for Christmas. ambled jealous young country squires. “I | | TheCaptain sat - ” ee vo as ‘6 99 acthin 
Captain Cavendish’s return caused a sensa-| don’t know what she can see in a good-for- | lady-love, and een en Scaun aanimanie “4 WOR “18 q 
tion Foolish little country girls raved avout | nothing fellow like that! But girls will do airs and aoe b ah that a cam oad a “No 
his blue eyes, and thought his slightly cynical anything for a bandsome face.” It was a ~— oe aa siceaie tb sane Ses 
@anner quite delightful. The young ex- * I would not be too sure of anything yet. | ever dece Mi het safe SS ead ‘pechupe the “ Als 
Guardsmaa took all the compliments that | Cavendish is an awful flirc!” said others. through all t ond vo > he veel eet for love ht 
were showered upon him as a matter of course. ‘Bah! He knows on which side his bread | greatest attraction Coley y With her he A WON DERFUL M EDICI NE Do 
From his babybood he had always been petted | is butrered ; if uot, his mother is wise enough him was her Re tes ae tak wedi bitnbe : : . “Ye 
and spoiled ; he could not remember ever hav- | to tell him,” said the viliage attorney. ‘‘She’s | was always at h sh ' ed hi to daceted bar days 8 
dng been denied anything ; so -o grown | the sharpest woman of business I ever came ere 5 ged she forced him FOR ALL 3 wishes 
think that the world was made for him, | across.” good . s 
= “nis first thought was always forhisown| Poor Louis Despard, seeing that his chance | Later on, when a os _ oe eye a pe | 
comfort and convenience. He was very fond | was hopeless, went of on a lonely walking | with Daphne Vigors, sronin ae os ty l 10us an ervous. 1so0r ers shee 
of his wother, however, and a good s nin his j tour. e was wildly/in love with his pretty | sparkling remarks on t h a “idive of irish alan ¥ 
way. Ir was pleasant to see them together— | cousin. who, he dec ared tragically, had blighted | pitiful complaints a t — ae = Me. 
he so careful of her; she, cold and proud to | nis life and oroken his heart. coantry life, he 8 most . mo ~ BX. - SUCH AS anu 
most p»ople, se loving see pondes be him. > was hard te oe so seach sponey, on cnt a eee: was a little more of a wo ; . “Als 
hile he was away she hai prac ised the mos: | the family, an rs. Despard made herse orid. ® d © ni 
pga economy, making herself @ by-word | rather unpleasant; so that Coley was glad to And you “+ — — se hes Ay Sick Hea ache, on sti patio n, Weak wert at 
@mongst her tenans thar she might pay | go over to Bargage for a week, where she | me. Oh, how my yon oa of © us tae Flore 
@ me of his debt«. Now her darling had oan eee up ay age ee her a Co itied that Tom really di D e t a h ai re Di estion but 96 
; and, as if to further her schewe, D-an | face and pretty giriish ways. he servants, ‘ . a S Mm d ed 4 
S oaes London nice, charming, lovely | looking upon, her as their pecee meaeeens ee sald cilia — gg only place fit to live in!” he omac 3 p £ 3 weir 
Juley Clayton, wis staying at the Deanery. | in love with her at once. rs. vendis ¢ . . - é 5 
ve oan be hard indeed ‘ p'ease if he did | yielded to her influence, and displayed a| ‘Ah, you agree with no nem ee Diso rdered Liver &C —e 
mot admire her—that the girl migh not admire | warmth of feeling towards the girl which | Now I have found sone ae 4 ow . : n 3 > “Do 
bi 1. never entered the proud m»> her's head— | as‘on'shed everybody. me about my dear France ; an Who i rev tall trees y 
Ss yore — — a none te eee a — «72 - ee “4 ate wish ot ca were ak with holly basvian ¢ Prepired only by THOS, BEHCH AM, St. Helens, Lancashire, Engand. EVANS take hd 
fortune would brighten up the dull o ouse | she has sn to you,” sa! om, as he an > i : hg 
ona bring back the | good ook that had so joag | Coley sat tozether in the cozy frelit library. She looks different from the others; but red & SONS, Limited, Montreal, Sole Agents for the Dominion of Canada, ‘ a 
since departed. Tom fell in with the arrange- ** She is very good to me,” the girl replied, does not suit her. 1 - seh’ Dén —— ‘At th 
ment most dutifully w°en he saw Miss Clay-| ‘* Who do you think could help being good to That is Miss C aytOes —. afterncon,” explained Mrs. Vinors graciously. Situedl Setetiba, ye 
ton for the firs’ time a? a stiff dinner party. you!” Tow rej ined, as he watched the fire- | shortly; but he did not add that he wasen- | a We generally have a few frienis and a little ie Paws é be in’ thot b man al 
a. “Woo is she, mother.” be asked eagerly— | tight upon the girl’s bright head and flushed ~~ Clayton? dh tin eanite ot is it man” ante Seca l ao o ~ Pa ay n’ thot heavy 5 aa 
of . ; > *; , . ” 
rt “ the girl in white and gold? ; ‘ downcast face. not eof Bhe is what you call an kabobs; and “Well, mother, do you like them?” asked Mike—Oi had th’ coat wid me, an’ it’s aster ; 
i Coley was standing by the fire, fair and slim, 1 nave had so few friends all my life, and , i ts | the Captain during the journey home. he Gu - Two 
F her golden hair shining aga/nst the bacsgrouad | every one is so kind to me here!” said Coley, she is pretty too; but she cone ua ne 7" ; © The. are Very natecablé, certainly, and the wearin’ it than carryin be ee . we 
4 of a dark old screen. Among tte country | wich some emotion. something—I don’t exactly know what. Ba oe lane intla Weerdou * eam te Putrick—Tnat's ph were y'r mishtaken, Mike. ices 
, ers s -| © Th . e | yes—she is pret:y, and her dress is lovely ! house is beautiful—a , . | Wan day lasht wake Tim Murphy, wh) kapes ity, 
q vires’ wives and daughters she stooi out dis Then you like the place?” questioned the | Yy by this | It seems to me, Tom, the girl is a bit of a flirt. ’ Uh aekee? 
Bi tinctly with her prerty self-possession, ease, | Cap‘ain. Captain Cavendish was more annoyed by this “Bah! Women always say that of any oh aeince NSTaRt, Mean Be i 7 ae t a a 
and grace. Captain Cavendis: thought berone |; * Yes,” the girl answered simoly. criticism than he would have liked to own, irl, There's noe much use in flirting | 2" get hima dimijohn of whisky. I wint, an seem 
of the prestiest girls ne nad ever seen. Hehad| Tom leaned over and took the little white “It is very good of you to admire her,” he | pleasant girl. eres not m t'th i th’ dimijohn waz so heavy Oi took some swigs One 
Bs to take his portly host-ss down tu dinner ; bit | hands in nis. said coldly. ‘* I thought ladies could never see ee mother; I am out of the running | oy; av it, to lighcen ic, but beg ery th m ae ny Fiore! 
Coley sat at his other hand, and he foand time | “Coley, would you find it very hard to give | anything admirable in each other.” teled nov Doce she know you ere eugeged t” it Oi droonk up, the haatior, 7% an ‘i of en 
‘| i « # 4 vu n ait ne — Wit. ° 5 ee @ . y. - 
ond operant mn 5 Sod deel net, | gp Lun etogocner aad stay hero—bere’rith | Etat 2 Oicrsaiy ass, contiosine ser | _“"Maet poopie dat sve wil benr, it agou | Cada cory te at alla all ott cha. 
. had never imagia that a giri wich thirty | me! . ’ ; ° : ea sf 
x : : : ' “ ' -| enough. Don’t you think it would be rather 
é thousand pounds and a prospect of more,could A lovely crimson tide suffused the girl's fair rn: _ wees oe i oe Good ee omcioes of me oh prékent to convey such an in- Catchy Advertising ei 
F be so charming. face ; but she did not take her hands away. ee at she is good. Pp ti dont tf taScrtiaricn to bart “ 
4 * * You do not live here, Miss Clayton?” he in- “Dear litcle Coley,” Tom went on, in a | me—always wanting balls and parties. Captain ne ne Oe think Sir donee thavemgane tnt Is not nec-ssary once the public knows by 
4 quir-d. da»yerously tender tone, **do you think you | Cavendish, can you tell me why all men in the fat oo taaan Col-y's,” observed Mrs, Cavendish, | practical experience the real merit of any ber 
r “On, no!” shereplied. ‘Iam staying with | c,uid care for m: enough to marry me?” country dance so badly? wall : sia tiee ait toute ? yawned the Cap’ain, | article. The “Health” undervests just intro- * 8 
my uncle. Isis my ties: visic to Ireland.” Very soft was Coley’s ‘* Yes”—very tremulous | | “I hope you will make an exception in my ich niedtall chraiantnans * | duced, and for wale by W. A. Murray & Co., . 
FA ‘And do you like ould Ireland weil enough | wer. her pretty lips ; but Tom Cavendish was | favor,” said Tom, laughing now and looking ve gh Si too Gitte faded tn tee years, when | once worn or sean will speax for themselves; ache 
to pay it a long visitf’ queried Tom, with a| content. down into the girl’s dark eyes. i Col e ill be ch cham haaaam ‘osing: up to | they are the acme of comfort and laxu-y, and and | 
smile. Cynical man of the world as he was, the ; Bat you are not of the coun'ry,” she re- the 1 thin eucuine Tom!’ a sure preventitive against cold. 
**T am to stay until next spring—then I must | fresuaess and innocence of this young girl | joined, witha little ned. ‘And now, if you “] think 4 . ft have .; see Price about one on 
go home. Iam to come out, you kuow.” were even more attractive to him than her | Will take me to my mother, I will introcuce f tb ¢ fev . — *¥e 
‘‘Are you? No,I did not know. Of course | beauty. He knew that she was too good for | you. . ad a of those farms. for i 
you are looking forward anxiously to the | him—that he did not deserve her love; but | _ In spite of Miss Vigors’ “ bad style,” Captain — = | ] 
event? Ali young ladies do.” ever since he had known her he had been con- | Cavendish danced several times with her that mis 
“TI think [ am rather frightened.” scious of a desire to be something different | evening; and the French girl's dark eyes grew | anit 
* You havea great deal before vou—a!l the | frou what he was, Surely, with Coley for his | brighter with excitement, and a fiush rose in 
pomps and vanities of this wicsed world. Yuu | wife, he might become a better man ! her smooth pale cheeks, making her look more the 
are taking them up just as I have abjured Mrs. Cavendish seemed to grow young again | brilliant than ever. 5 get: 
them.” in this sappy tuifilment of all her hopes. With | _ It seemed to Coley in after years that the Gra 
**Have you?” Coley’s brown eyes opened | a lovely young wife who idolized him, Tom | first dark clouds cast their shadows upon her : M 
wide in surprise. would become steady; all her sorrows and | life on that Christmas morning, when the 
** Next year, when you are taking your pleas- | trisis would piss away—the debts would be | church bells were ringing out their glad tidings | cas 
ure at garden parties and flower shows, I shail | paid; Tom would live at home as his father had | and the people were wishing each other ‘* A | tur 
be trudging about my farms ‘rying tozet upan | dune before him; the Cavendishes would hold | Merry Christmas.” She was glad when it was |! 
interest in crops axd fat cattle. I feel jame.ct- | up their neads oace more in the county. . all over; balls were a mistake, she was begin- sm 
ably iguorant at presen’; but I dare say I shail Coiey’s perfect happiuess was clearly visible | ning to think. _ 
improve.” on ber pretty face ; but oid people who knew = Yes, I am a little tired,’ she said, wearily, ! do 
* And you have been away three years?” tne word and were given to prophesy evil, | in answer to Sir Burton's good-natured in- | yo 
* Yes—wandering up and down the earth.” shook their heads misgivingly. Iu a melan- | quiries; “‘but it has been such a nice ball; I | am 
*' Do you see very many changes?” cucly manner Mrs. Despard wished her joy, | Shall often think ot it. Hey Jimmy, how’s dis for a mash?—Life. sm 
* 1 do not think there are evr m sny changes | warniug ber not to expect too much; but ‘“‘And so will @ great many others, I am 
in Burgagze. It has always looked the same | noch:ug could sadden Cuiey—her taith ia her | 8u*e, my dear,” replied the old man, with his —————————————EEEEEEa in 
since | wasa boy. I almost think I recognizes | bandso ue lover was boundiess. Did any one old-fashioned gallantry. i TH AUQUISITION OF ev 
Mrs. O'Grady's cap as an old friend.” praise her beauty, se was giad to think he - : ~ : y ? { an 
Col-y laughed. fom Cavendisn was par-| could admire it; if soe tought at all of her] ‘I hope you will call upon those new people | a ® 
ticular abous a woman’s laugh ; but he thought | mouey, it was with a feeling of joy that it was | soon, mother.” he 
Coley’s the most musical ne oad ever heard. hers to give bim. Now at Jast she had found ‘“*Thore F.ench people, do you m2an?” in- Sea ea 10n 
Mrs. Cavendish was well p'eased wi'h the | ou: the secret of happiness ; never again would | quired Mrs. Cavendish, in a doubrful tone. or 
look n her son's face ; and laver inthe ev ning | oor days b- lonely—never agaia would her life |‘ You have no particalar prejudice against 
she calied Coiey to her side, and spok~ almost | ve wichou: a purpose. French people, I suppose?” rejoined her son : Has beoome sa general and desirable that in every family it 
caressingly to the girl, praising her music and ° . ° ° . . impatiently. | of refinement a Pianoforse is almost a necessity. INT\ND a 
meeiioag Der oe nen. 50 the Hail. ai Long afterwards people tallzed of Lady Mac-| “But who are they, Tom? No one seems to Sep PURaNales Gis pee coenee bh 
vley biushed u ider the seratiny of the keen | nom «was Curistmas eve ball. Every one of note | know where they come from.” - s BH eg n 
gray eves; she was a litle airaid of the stern | iu .us couaiy was there. Mrs. Cavendish, | “My dear mother, they have money—that’s ‘ A 6 Pree tiie fe , 90 
old lady. looking very dignified in her rich black velvet | the great thing. Harry Croker was telling me we fo Whrra 7 hone (a priz orp - 
*“*I must beg your aunt to “pore you to me | and poin lace, hed come out of her long seciu- | they have spent a fortune on Stoneyille; you 5 A63-4 Liat Square for - - 150 » J 
for a littie while, my dear. We shall try to | s:ou; tor her son had sown his wild oats, and | wouldn't know the place, he says; and the oA ties A7 s Square for- - 190 t 
make it pleasant for you. Are you fond of | was going to bring home the loveliest bride | mother seems a pleasant sort of person. I Z i Sq d I 
dancing? Yes? That's right. Tom ”—tarnicng | Burgage vad ever seen. Her friends’ congra- | dare say you'll find them a valuable addition ce | A7 Upright for - - 210 
to her sou—** we mus manage a dance. I have | tulstuns were very sweet to the anxious mo- | to the neighborhood.” 4, adh aa ; 
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been trying to persuade Miss Ciayton to pay us 
@ visir.” 

Coley had thought the dinoner party would 
be so srupid that she did not want to go; and 


yet, as she went to bed that night, it seemed 


before. She pat her lilies-of the-vaiiey in warer | 
very carefully, fur some one had said tnac he | 
would keep one of them for ever; and then, 
having dismissed her maid, sbe sat long over 
the fire, her briaht bair hanging ioos+ly about 
her shoulders, thinking over the incidents of | 
the eveniug. When shoul she see him again? | 
she wondered. How different be was from | 
Louis D-syard! Poor Lu s—ho-w cross he had 
been! And aunt Despard too had looked 
vexei— s+ if any one coud cire for a boy like 
that | 
dreamed of Captain Cavendisn’s low voice and 


ther’s ears. 
looking fondly at Coley across the ball-room. 


namara, 


are to be here to-night, 
some,” 


Mes. Cavendisi. 
** Yes—at least the mother is, 

quite trausfiormed ; you would scarcely re- 

ce goize it. 

money as well as tastes.” 
* How late they are! 


came towards them wita flusned cheeks, crim- 


‘She is all I could have wished,” she said, 


“phe is very beaurital,” declared Lady Mac- 
“Sir Burton says he has not seen 
to the girl that she had never been $9 havpy | such a beauty since he was a boy; and he 
thinks hiuseif a judge, you kaow. By the 
way, (he new peopie who have taken Stoneville 
The girl is very hand- 


**Toey are French, [ understand?” queried 
Stoneville is 
They must have a great deal of 


d My dear, surely you 
When Col«y fell asleep that night, she | are no:-<ived |" said Mrs, Cavendish, as Coley 


Mrs. Cavendish did not feel attracted towards 
her new neighbors; but, if Tom wished her to 
call, of course it must be done. Accordingly, 
one day during the next week, Mrs, Cavendish, 
a little coider and more dignified than usual, 
set about paying her visit, her du iful son ac- 
companying her. 

The old lady scarcely recognized Stonevi!le as 
she followed the man-servant through the dim 
luxurious hall with its heating stoves and 
Persian rugs, its wonderful couch2s and quaint 
old screeus, into the daintiest of fl»wer- 
scented rooms. The heavy curtains drawn 
half across to shut out the gloomy winter 
landscape, the blazing wood-fire on the hearth, 
the dark red dado, the carved brackets and 
mirrors, and the thousand and one pretty 
absurdities of a fashionanle lady's drawing- 
roo, formed a most charming picture, in the 
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And other second hand Pianos at special prices for cash or 
on easy term). 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 
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Rosewood Piano C-s2 Melodions at 60 . per week and 
upwards until paid for. 
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‘There never has been anything equal in 
meri; to the Reeamier Preparations; my skin 
is so immensely improved by their use. I use 
crear, balm and lotion every day of my life, 
and could not exist comfortab'y withour them. 
Recamier Soup also is perfect. I shall never 
use any cther. I hear that the Princess of 
Wales is deligh'ed with the Recamier Prepara- 
tions. I could not comfortably endure a day 
without them.” 


**Good morni »g! Waat delicious 
teal From Wereward Spencer & 
Co., | suppose?” 

“ Certainly.” 
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WHAT THE RECAMIER PREPARATIONS ARE AND 
HOW TU USE THEM. 


Recamier Oream, for tan, sunburn, pim- 


blue eyes. son holly-berries looping up her trailing whice | midst of which sat Daphne Vigors in the most ples, &e. Price $1.50 

Caroline, or Coley Clayton, as every one | silk dress. nestling in the rich lace of ber becoming of af ernoon tea-gowns, Recamier Baim. a beautifier pure and r 
called her, was an only coild. Her mother, | bodice, and in her golden hair. “What a cheerless afternoon!” she ex- simple. Price $1 50 : HaIREWA D A PANGHKR & 60 
who had been Dean Despard’s favorite sister,| ‘Oh, uo—we have only just commenced! I claimed, rising to greet them, ‘‘ How good of Recamier Almond Lotion, for freckles, a ae Mae a ° 


was dead. H r father, 4 rich city merchanr, 
was too absorbed in bis business affairs co | 


thiok if is a beautiful ball, Lady Macnamara!” 
Tam giad you are enjoying it. How lovely 





have much time to spare for his dauzhter. He 
was proud of her beauty ; she had had the best | 
Sovernesses and masters that money could pro- | 
cure; he gave her a splendid allowance for a | 
giriof her axe, and asked no questions as to | 


your dress is, child—or yourself! Which is it, 
Captain Uavendi-h ¢” 

“A little of both, I should think,” said the 
Captaia, looking down proudly at the fair slim 
fiznre, 





what she did with it, 

Many people envied the rich Miss Clayton: 
bur Coley wasno: quite happy. Sne wa. barely 
eighteen, and being wistress in the grand | 
London house oppressed her. Se was lo ely 
too, for she had uo gir! friends of her own age, | 
no absorbing interests to oecupy her thowzhis, | 
Her hear: ached at the many tales of misery | 
and wint she heard, and she would have ijiked | 


. 
to go our herself into the wretehed courts and | and a dark-cyed giri—a_ siender, glowing | of housekéeping in the country, and the young > 
alleys to taik to the poor women and mak» | beauty, in a wooderful toile:te of black and people were lefs to amuse each otter. © 
friesds with the ragzed, peverty-sricsen | crimson, perfee ly appointed from the crown of Daphne- poured out tea into the dainty red- ’ i. 
children; but this idea her father vetoed, | her dainty head fo the tipof her little shoe, As | and-gold tea cups in her pretty childish e e C + te ur S 
Such work was not for nis daughter, he said. | they enered, a murawur of admiration went | fashion. She had a way of saying “ you and © 
There were proper persons to do it—clerwy, | round the row, I,” as if they were tne only civilized people in HARRIET HUBBARD AYERS 


Gisrrict visi-ors, and others, whe uaderstooi | 
the pecpe. It was not a lady's business, 

He dit not object to ber giving money to 
charitic~; he liked to see bis name in print as | 
a contributor to this or than society; bu’ Coley 
was not content with her idle fine lady's lifs, 

Is had bees a thorough change ‘for her to | 
com over to Ireland on a visit to her uncle, 


_ Tavy were certainly the handsomest couple 
in the room, and their love for each other was 


; apparent; and yet Lady M«caamara sighed to 


herseli—ahe scarce:y kuew why, but she had 
koowvn Tom Caveudish for years, and she 
woult not have liked to trast the happiness of 
a daughter of her own to his keeping. 

Just then sne was cailed away to welcome 
somes new arrivals —a tall, bandsome woman 


* Who is she, Tom? 
Coley eagerly, 

As arul-, Captain Cavendish knew every one. 
His lazy blue eyes bad lighted up at sixzht of 
the »ew beauty; but, when Coley spokc<, he 
turned away again carelessly, 

‘“‘Never saw her before 


Do you know?” asked 


The Stoneville 


| people, I suppose. Bad style, I call her We 


you, Mrs. Cavendish, to venture out! This is 
the most comfortable chair ”—pushing a most 
inviting one towards the fire, 

Mrs. Cavendish, nestling down among the 
soft cushions, felt her dignity relax. After all 
the young lady could not help being French, 
and certainly she had a most agreeab'e man- 
ner. 

Miss Vigors chatted on, perfectly at her ease, 
holding a great screen of peacocks’ feathers be- 
tween her dainty cream-colored cheeks and 
the fire, apparently quite unconscious of the 
admiring look in Captain Cavendish’s eyes ; 
and, when Mrs. Vigors appeared, the two elder 
ladies found a great deal to say to each other 
about cooks and gardeners and the difficulties 


the neighborhood, which Tom found at first 
amusing and then charming. He was a man 
who could never be quite indifferent toa pretty 
woman; and. when the dusk gathered in and 
Mrs, Cavendish rose to go, her son felt that 
the visit had been a very pieasant one. 

‘Bat you will come again. sometimes?” 
pleaded Daphne. ‘It is so dull here, unless 


moth and discolorations, » Price $1.50. 

Recamier Powder, tor toile", nursery. 
Will stay on and does not make face shine. 
Prices— Large boxes $1. small boxes 50c. 

Recamier 8 ap--The best in the world. 
Prices—Scented, 50c. Unseanted, 25c. 

If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Lot him 
order for you, or order yourself from either of 
the Canadian offi ea of the Recamier Manufac- 
turing Comp ty, 374 and 376 St. Paul street, 
Montreal, and 50 Wellington street Eaar, | 
Toronto, For sale in Canada at our regular | 
New York prices, | 
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Recamier Cream, Pecamie~ Balm, Recamier 
Moth and Frecke Lotion, Recamisar 
Soaps, KRecamier Powders 
AND 


Seven Sutherland Sistera 


Not to seorch or uz aso anowt delicate food. Just think 
what this means if you are depending upon hired help. 
Tie utensil has a doubie bottom and sides as far as 
show: in above out. The space between tne copper or 
outer bottom and the hottom proper ts filed with asbestos 
of the fvest quality. There is ous one dish to clean, no 


The Despirds, tnouzh holding a good posi-| are losing our walcz, Coley--uniess you are | one is busy! Yon country gentlemen are donne of reenal Sones, pedenee as 
lon in the county, were by no means weil off. | tired? —and they joined in the dance again. always occupied with new ploughs and thresh- Hair Qwrower and Hair and Seal Cleaner oe eaiew = sake without Foe pore 
aey had a large family and m iny claims uvon It was soon evident that a change had come | ing-machines, and all such useful things.” p feadiug all ethers—on ive merits. 


their charity, Coley found plonty to do with | 
her pecket-money, and the Deanery children | 
— 2: to look upon their rch cousin asa | 
sort of 


fairy godmother. The eldest son, Louis, | 


7 18 eg Aane y A em O P we 
eanacge earn aan . 


over the spirit of the ball-room, and that Coley 
Clayton was no lenger undisputed belle. Sir 
Barton stuck manfu'ly to bis colors, and the 
women too; but the young men were dazzled 


‘om laughed, and declared that “ such useful 
things” were not in his line, and that he wou!d 


certainly come, 


‘We are always at home on Wednesday | 
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All's Well That Ends Well. 


you who profess to be Alan’s friend. 
4 The house presented a gloomy asprct, The 


“T never pretended to be Alan’s friend. I am | arms. 


window curtains were drawn to shut out the 
sunlight, and the servants tiptoed noiselessly 
through the darkened halls, for in one of the 
upper chambers its master lay fying. A 


quaintance,” 
** You are candid. But one cannot withdraw | earn 


. A . Deecsutly toe ae man Saal ant and | did you allow me to take you to-night, if I may | ‘‘ when did you make that discovery ?” 
asked in a weak voice: ask the question?” ** So somes ago that Ido not remember,” she 
‘“*T did it to tease Alan.” said, smilingly. 


““ Where is my daughter?” 

“‘Here, papa,” and Florence Harrington 
issued from the dark corner of the room where 
she had been sitting. 

*“*T want to speak with you alone, dear. Send 
the others away,” he said. 

The other occupants of the room withdrew, 
and as the door closed behind them he took his 
daughter's hand, 

** Fiorence,” he said;.“ the ~hysicians tell me 
that I have not long to live, and when I die you 
will be alone in the world. It has been my 
cherished wish that you and Alan Morton 
should one day marfy, and I want you to marry 
now, as I cannot leave you without a protector.” 
‘die ae papa, bow.can I give you up?” sobbed 

e girl. 

* We must submit to the will«f Heaven, my 
child. But tell me, are you willing to marry 
Alan?” 

“Oh, I cannot n arry a man for whom I care 
nothing, and who does not love me!” 

‘“*Is there another attachment?” he asked. 

**No. 1 love no one but you, papa.” 

He smiled faintly. 

** Alan isa good man, and you will learn to 
love him in time.” 

* Does he know of your plans?” 

- “Yes. I had a conference with him a few 
days ago and he is willing to accede to my 
wishes. Now I feel that the end is drawing 
near, and I want some one to send for him and 
a clergyman directly.” 

Messengers were despatched for both, but 
Alan was the first to arrive, 

Mr. Harrington looked up with a smile as he 
entered the room. 

** Alan, my boy, I have not long to live; will 
you and Florence be merried now?” he asked. 

**T am quite ready,” he responded promptly. 

) Florence was kneeling by her father’s side 
but as Aian spoke she lifted her head and 
gazed at him scornfully. 

‘*Mr. Morton, I do not love you at any time, 
but at the present moment I almost hate you!” 

A flush cre pt into his dark cheek. 

** Do you not see that your unkind words dis- 
tress your fathe:?” he said gently, trying to 
take her hand. «. “>. 

She snatched it hastily away and rose to her 


“I did not know-you were so fond of him as to 
care to try the experiment.” 


impression, I will tell you that I love my hus- *“T lov 


band as much as I despise you.’ 


house ; she sprang ont without waiting for Mr. | said laughingly, 


ae il hurried into the house, 
@ morning a week later, Mre. Darrol ! 
oh into Mrs. Morton's parlor. Florence 
had made Mrs, Darrel’s acquaintance soon after 
her marriage. Alan never quite approved of 





existed a sort of friendship vetween them. 


“On, I think not,” she replied. ‘I promised | then separated. 
Mr. Darrel must get along withour me.” 
burst into a musical laugh. 


pray?” 
le he not going?” 


Mr. Hartley and myself. Oh, it is too stupid | mine.” 


“I do not think a married woman has aright | believed it.” 
band,” Florence replied. 
poem ! By the way, was not Graham Hart- 
rather quizzically. 
but plot that event from her memory? 
*“ Yes,” she answered. his own. 
‘“‘And was Mr. Morton becomingly jealous 


under the circumstances?’ 
*I do not think jealousy becoming to any 


= feet Se tee = a ee ae aoe ese 
i i. hen, he is troubled with the green- 
At that moment the clergyman arrived, and » t ” 
eyed monster? Weil, I pity you. 
. a Poe the pair stood by the bedside Halt an hour after she rose to 0. sails 
~ 5 “Im eorry you will not join us s after- 
r A duy later Mr. Harrington died. noon. I’m sure you would have enjoyed it, but 


Two years passed. Florence still held to the 
3 icea that her husband had married her out of 
; ity, a.d although she had learned to care for 
: 


While riding down the street in her pony 
phaeton, the mischievous little woman espied 
Alan walking. 

“Tll just tease him a bit,” she thought, as 
he bowed to her. Gloves 

She drew her horses up to the sidewalk and 
beckoned to him. He came and stood by the 
carriage, hat in hand. 

**Good morning,” she said. ‘‘Is not this a 
beautiful day?” and 

He assented, meanwhile wondering if she 
had sone him only to make that original re- 
mark, 

* Oh, have you seen any of the new paint- 
—_ at Eales?” she asked, toying with the 
whip. 

= Not yet, but [intend taking Florence very 
soon. 

** Do you know she is going with Mr. Hartley Bags 
and myself today ?” watching him. 


you know best. Good by.” oxing 


im, corcealed the feeling behind a mask of 
seeming indifference. 

One evening they sat in their rage | library, 
Fiorence at the piano, idly turning the leaves 
of a music bcok, while Alan reclined in an arm 
chair. Graham Hartley was announced,and as 
he enterea Florence rose to greet him. 

** Have I interrupted your music?” he asked, 
taking the hand she extended. 

“*Oh, no! I grew tired of playing, and Alan 
is already bored to death.” 

Alan’s response was an indignant denial. 

Mr. Hartley laughed as he thiew himself into 
achair. Florence seated herself near the table 
and to. k up some dainty work. 

“I must keep employed,” she said laughing, 
thus showing the dimples in either cheek. 
* Ycu know ‘Satan finds some mischief still 
for idle nands to do.’” 

“*It is not our hands alone that get us into 
mischief.” said Hartley. ‘Our tongues are 
quite as liable to offend.” 

“T agree with you,” put in Alan; “ but it is 
the over employment of that member which 
gets us into trouble; therefore take warning, 
Graham.” 

Mr. Hartley laughed. 

**Have a cigar?” asked Alan, pushing the 
case towards him. Graham declined, then 
turned to Florence. ; 

* Why, Mre. Morton, do you allow Alan to 
smoke here?” 

* Oh, yes, Alan does as he feels inclined. I 
do not cbhject to the odor of cigar smoke, so 
you are at liberty to indulge in your favorite 
amusen ent; 1 believe you are an inveterate 





Punching 





his face. Mrs. Darrel was delighted. defence. 


me?” he asked rather coldly. 
* Partly,” she answered smiling. 


only oui ott this to tease 3 ou, but I will torture 
you no longer. Mrs. Morton is not going—she 
refused outright, Are you happy once more?” | — 
Alan's face did brighten perceptibly, despite | 
his efforts to control his countenance. | 
* Good by,” she continued. ‘“*I know you } 
will forgive me this bit of p'easantry.” 
She touched her horses lightly with a whir, | 
and drove off laughing, so pleased was shi | 
with her “little joke,” as she called it. 


smoker.” ; “Why, he looked like a thunder cloud!” | 

‘Some one has maligned me,” he said, glanc- | she said to herself. ‘ 

ing at Alsn. ‘I will prove that Ican passone| ‘OQdious woman!” muttered Alan, as she ! 

evening without indulging in my favorite | drove away. ‘I will go and take Florence to ; 

amusement.” Eai le's this very day.” 

After a few mcments’ general conversation | [t was some hours later that he wended his | 
he asked : way home. He let himself in with his latch- 


, * Are you going to Mrs, Warner's reception | key, and mounted the stairs to his wife's little | 
on Thursday night ?’ 

“No,” replied Florence. with a peut. “Isn’t 
it too had? I had counted on it, and have such 
a bewildering gown for the occasior. But Alan 
has discovered at the last moment that bu:i- 
ness r: quires him to leave town, and therefore 


on her lap. She was asicep, so he entered | 
softly and stood by her chair, gsezing at her. | 


bent and kissed her. She gave a start and 


, In ust stay at home.” opened her eyes. Seeing him standing there - 
“Wretched!” exclaimed Mr. Hartley. “Could | she rose quickly. , but eafortuantely humes troubles are Rot 80 easily 

; t? It would be “Ww 1 ? Wh did in?” ocated, and t 10ug itis a fact that most disease is 

you rot accept me as an escor as I asleep en you come in caused by a weak stomach which needs aid, and if 


treated in time with 


tco bad to miss such a grand affair as that | she asked in some confusion. 


apol for your words, You forget yourself— * Alan, is it true? Do you really love me?’ 
ad His face was radiant as he clasped her in his 


his wife,” ‘*T always have loved you, 


“Well, Ido not wish you even for an ac- | you care for me a little in return 
** Oh, no, not a little, but very, very much !” 


oy feee, Do 
estly. 
one’s friendship on such short notice. Why} ‘My own wife!” clasping her more closely, 


“To arouse his jealousy, perhaps. I trust it “And yet you never befrayed, even by a 
had the desired effect,” rather sarcastically. | sign, that you loved me,” he said, reproach- 


ully. 

“Why, of course not. I thoug 

“I ought to treat such a remark as that with | married me out of compassion, and—— 
silent contempt, but as I wish to correcta false | He ones’ further utterance with a kiss, 

you even then,” 

“Poor Alan!” she said tenderly, as she put 
own to hers. 
herself from his arms, she 
It_is quite time to dress, if 
Hartley's assistance, and with a hasty *‘ good- | we are going out, so I must make haste!” And 
she ran gayly from the room. 

Mr. Hartley and Mrs. Darrel, 
through the picture gallery, espied Mr. an 
Mrs, Morton. Mrs. Darrel was the first to see 
them and pointed them out to her escort. 
her as an aesociate for his wife, but the latter | Later on they met face to face. The greeting 
took a fancy to her bright ways, so there | was friendly as Florence was too happy to bear 
malice toward any one, and Hartley noticed 
ment had existed be 
orton now existed no 


ht you only 


And at that moment she did despise him, | up her hand and drew his face 
Just then the carriage drew up before the en extricating 


romenadin 


“TI ran in to see if you will go with us to| that whatever estran 
Earle’s, this afternoon, to see the pictures,” | tween Mr. and Mrs, 
she said, when Florence came to receive her. longer. They chatted together for a while, 


myselt to remain at home to-day. You andj| ‘‘Florence,” said Alan, as the other couple 
strolled away, “do you know that until to-day 


Mrs. Darrel elevated her eyebrows, then | I have been horribly jealous?” 

Z ** Jealous |” she echoed. 

‘“*Who said anything about Mr. Darrel, \ “ Yes, I thought you cared for Graham Hart- 
e , 


j hat put such an idea into your head?” 
“Certainly not,” still langhing. “I meant| ‘* You told me you preferred his society to 


going out with one’s husband. Do you not| “Oh! you silly boy! I was angry that day, 
nd it so?” and told you a big fib. But you never really 


to accept attention from any man but her hus-; ‘* Sa et. més ‘ . 
**'You are worth a whole army of such as 


**Oh, you have such old-fashioned notions of | he,” she replied, with an upward glance. 
“If we were not in a public place I would 
ey with you at Mrs, Warner’s the other night?” | kiss you,” he said, with a fond look. 
“Oh, how thankful I am to escape such a 
Mrs. Morton's face flamed scarlet for an; punishment!” she answered laughingly. 


instant, then suddenly paled. If she could And Alan contented himself by 


= 
more closely the arm that was linke 


te 


Carving Sets—Fish, Game and Meat—cheap 
and handsome. Beautiful little Trinket Trays 
(oxydized), and innumerable novelties, suit- 
able for wedding and birthday present, at 
J. E. Brown, 118 Yonge street. 





Fencing 


and 





Alan bit his lip, while anangry flush suffused A man’s education is not complete without some art of 


**Was it to tell me this that you stopped W:ca- y the best of goods of this class, 
which wiil be fousad most satisfactory. 


‘I fully eppreciate your kindness, believe 

me.” 
Then Mrs. Darrel laughed outright. H P DAVIES & (0 
“Oh, you jealcus mortal!” she cried. “I a % e 


81 Yonge Street 





| 
sitting-room. The door was slightly ajar, and | | A 
he saw her reclining in a chair, an open book | => 
| i . 


Then, as if unable to resist the impulse, he; ‘‘ The Seat of Trouble Here is at once 
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Reliable 


stocked with Bedroom Suites, Din- 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. 


promises to be.” : “‘T came in a few minutes ago. How would MALTOPEPSYN iil i a ae 
Alan giarced quickly at his wife, but her you like to go to the art exhibition ' ae epititan iaen ts Se on enare inte order tad coh ieee Tn Uphol- 
eyes were fixed on her work. There was a/  * Very much,” stooping to pick up the book pave! eager) agg ee thoye? effndnoned Bm stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
slight pause; probably she was waiting for | which had fallen to the floor. oatanadied by spread eagle advertisements to take 
him to speak. As he remained silent, she re- He watched her as she moved gracefully aome drastic mixture to move the bowels ana so irritate anything. 
plied. carelessly : about, and a deep sigh escsped him. She the stemach, making the trouble worse instead of 
better. MALTOPEPSYN, iaken cegularly, gives io 


*] will accept you as a cavalier, if you do 
not mind.” 

“It will give me the soe st pleasure,” 
Graham Hartley, answered eagerly, rather too 
eagerly, perbaps. 

Nothing more was said on the subject. But 
after Hartley took his departure, Alan turned 
to Florence and said angrily: 

* You had no right to accept Hartley as your 
escort. Remember you are my wife.” 

** One s: Idom forgets disagreeable things, no 
matter how much one may wish to do so,” she 
said, shrugging her shoulders. ‘ Your silence 
seemed to sanction the arrangement.” 

“I did not exercise any authority in the 
matt: r knowing you would go exactly contrary 
to my wishes.” 

* Yes, I should have done so.” 

* Florence, will you not do this one thing to 

} please me? Do not allow Hartley to accom. 
pany you. If you really care so much for the 
enter! ainment, I will take you myself.” 

**What if I prefer Mr. Hartley's society?” 
she asked, tantal!zingly. 

Alan’s face en pale, and he fixed his eyes 
pie: cinely on her face. 

**Do you?” 

“Why shouldn’t I?” she replied ; but she did 
not meet his gaze. 

Without another word he turned and left 
the room, Florence sat down suddenly, trem- 
bling in every limb, 

‘Oh, why did I say such a dreadful thing? 
But I will not be dict: ted to,” she said with a 
flash of temper. ‘‘ And he is so exasperating! 
He does not care in the least for me, whiie i— 

} pshaw! Iam eiving way to weakness; I will 
! take adrive to banish melancholy.” And she 
\ went swiftly out of the room. 


looked at him in surprise, and their eyes met. 
** Oh, Florence,” be cried, “‘how happy we 
might be if you loved me ose tithe as much as 
I love you!” 
She turned to him with shining eyes. 


thorough manner. 
book to 





Alarm'ng for Mr. Briggs. 


Mrs, “Warner's reception was a brilliant 
affair, but Florence was glad when the time 
came for her to leave. e had accepted Hart- 
ley’s escort in a moment of pique, and now 
greatly regretted doing so. : 

“T wish we could go on this way forever, 
Hartley said, leaning back contentedly in the 
carriage as they drove homeward. 

**Are you so fond of driviog?” Mrs, Morton 
asked, pu y n isunderstanding his. mean 
ing. 4s beh nk it would be rather monotonoue.’ 

*It is bliss to be with you,” he replied senti 
mentally, 

* What nonsense!” she retorted, while a 
frown gathered on her forehead. 

* If you only knew how much I love ycu—” 

She turned a pair of blazing eyes upon him. 

‘“*I do not care to know, and I demand an 





met"—Munsey'e Weekly. 


the stomach what it lacks, namely, gastric juice, and 
cures Dyspepsia and Indigestion in a rational and 
Send 2 cts. in stamps for valuable 
HAZEN MORSE, 
INTERNATIONAL Bripcs, Ontario, 








Miss Scatter (who is learning how to fire a revolver}—*hall I fre now or wait uvtil you tell 


Prices Low 





Eczema 


Is more commonly known as Salt-Rheum. 
It is caused by impure bleod, is accome 
pained with intense itching and burning 
sensations, and, unless properly treated, is 
likely to afflict its victim for years. If you 
are suffering from Eczema, or any other 
eruptive disease, take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 
It has proved, in numberless instances, a 
complete cure for this disorder. 


Entirely Cured. 


A few weeks ago I was attacked with a 
severe and distressing form of Eczema. 
The eruptions spread very generally over 
my body, cuusing an intense itching and 
burning sensation, especially at night. 
With great faith in the virtues of Ayer’s 
Sarsapuarilla, | commenced taking it, and 
after having used less than two bottles of 
this medicine, am entirely cured. — Henry 
K. Beardsley, of the Hope “Nine,” West 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

I was, for years, troubled with Salt- 
Rheum, which, during the winter months, 
caused my hands to become very sore, 
crack open, and bieed. The use o 


Ayer’s Sar 


saparilla has entirely cured me of this 
troublesome humor.—Ellen Ashworth, 
Evanston, Wyoming Ter. 

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mase, 





I have four flats, 26 x 100, well FINE 
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MARA & CO. 
FAMILY GROCERS 


280 Queen Street West. 


Telephone 713 


The largest and choicest stock in the city of 


Hine Groceries and Table Delicacies 


NEW GOODS JUST ARRIVED ' 


Finest Dehesa Layer Raisins, Finest selected Cooking 
Raisins, Finest Currants in Patras and Vastizza, 5 Crown Figs, 
Valencia and Jordan Almonds, Cross & Blackwell’s Grange, 
Lemon, and Citron Peels, Evaporated California Fruits, Gor- 
don & Dilworth’s Fresh and Preserved Fruits in quart sea ing 


jars and half-gallon pails, Chinese small and large pois of 
Preserved Ginger, and G. & B. in pint and quart bottles and half galJon 
pails, C & B. and G. & D. assorted Jams and Jellies, Badgers in 1 Ib. pots, 
Strawberry Jam, Marmalades in 1 1b. pots, quart sealing jars and half 
gallon Pails, Brandy Fruits in quart sealing jars, French Peas, Mushrooms 
and Beans in tin and glass, quart sealing jars Fresh Tomateces, C. & B. 
Soups, Asparagus in tins, { lives in half pint, pint and quart bottles and 
half gallon pails, Capess, Cocoatina, Vanhouten’s Cocoa, tins Cocoa and Milk, Choec- 
late and Milk and Coffee and Milk, Calf’s Foot Jelly, Capt. Whyte’s Orie: tal and 
Lazenby Pickles, Chyloong P: eserved Chow Chow, Finest Macearoni and Vermicella, 
Faney Colored Candles, Wax Tapers, &e , &e. 

We pay special attention to shipping family o ders to all parts of Ontario. 
Twenty dollar orders delivered free at any railroad station within eighty miles of 





AN Travelling Fequisites 


LE ClarkediCo. 


105 King St. West 


Large Stock 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, Engiand, France, United 


ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall i UJ) PHOLSTERING | a ease ‘nee “eal tee 


FURNITURE 
R. F, PIEPER me. I have but one price—every- 


pleasure to see 


All my furniture is guaranteed by 
thing marked in plain figures.” I 


ering and Frames, and can supply 436 Yonge Street pack for purchasers from the coun- 


try free of charge. 


Showing no Trouble’ 
RS” 


CONSUMPTION SUEY 








TO THE EDITOR:-— Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
tbove named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently crred, 
( shali be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cu.- 
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
M.C., 166 West AAtelaiue St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 
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Debility 
Languor, and Loss ef Appetite, are cured 
by the use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. This 
medicine relieves that sense of Constant 
Weariness, from which so many suffer, 
purifies, invigorates, and vitalizes the 
blood, gives tone and vigor to the 
stomach, and restores the appetite, healt. 
and strength more surely and speedily 
than any other remedy. 


Positive Proof 


Two years ago I suffered from Loss of 
Appetite and Debility, the result of Liver 
Disease. After having tried various rem- 
edies, and several piysicizus, without re- 
ceiving any benefit, | began taking Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilia. The tirst bottie produced a 
marked change, and the second and third 
accomplished so much that I felt like a 
new man. I have, since that time, taken 
about one bottle every year, and had no 
recurrence of the trouble.— William E 
Way, East Lempster, N. H. 

If mea suffering from General De- 
bility, Want of Appetite, Depression of . 
Spirits, aud Lassitude will use Ayer’s Sar 


saparilla, 


Tam confident a cure will result therefrom. 
I have used it, got geek, from exper 
ence, — F. O. Loring, Brockton, Mass. 

Bold by Druggisia. Price $1; six bottles, @& 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
@wated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terme : 


One Year ......cccccccecnee 0086 cesses 82 oe 
Giz Memtne 2. ccccccccccccccectcccccce 1 oe 
Three Months ............csesees ecece 3 


Delivered in Toronto, 500. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
nese office. 
@HE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING OO. (Luourrap), Proprietors 
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The Christmas Saturday Night. 


Inside of two weeks it is expected that this 
beautiful holiday paper will be in the market. 
Everything is being pushed forward as speedily 
as is compatible with excellence. The labor 
and care ef producing an artistic production of 
this sort can only be understood by those who 
have tried it. The combined effort of writers, 
artists, engravers, printers is not readily got 
together in a satisfactory manner, and those 
who will turn over the beautiful pages of our 
Christmas annual cannot well estimate 
the labor and expense which has been 
expended in its production. This number 
will differ from our former issues in 
being larger, more profusely and better illus- 
trated, and containing a selection of literature 
that has never been surpassed by any holiday 
publication in Canada. Special attention has 
‘been given to the children, and the little folks 


will find in this paper a mine of delight. It 
has been ained to make it the number of the 


Season and we look forward confidently to the 
result. : 





Music. 





The nineteenth annual concert of the Irish 
Protestant Benevolent Society was very well 


attended, and was received with due enthu- 


siasm. Rarely has there been a prettier sight 
than was offered by the decorations on the 
stage and in the Pavilion generally. Beautiful 
as was the effect, it had a rather dispiriting 


influence on the programme, as its artistic 


loveliness was not equalled by its acoustic 


excellence. The voices of the singers lost some 
of their natural resonance as a result. The 


programme was a very good one, containing 
enough Irish music to maintain the national 


character of the entertainment, and reflected 
@reat credit on Mr. H. M. Blight, who had 
charge of it. Mrs, Caldwell sang well, as she 


always does, and gave very effective render- 
ings of There’s a Dear Spot in Ireland, and of 


The Gapin the Hedge. These songs were not 
of the bravura style in which this lady ex:els, 
ut were sung with feeling and a delicate senti- 
ment. In her first encore song Mrs. Caldwell 
was in her natural element, and the Carnival 
of Venice was her best effort that evening. 
She also gave a dainty rendering of Black- 


berries and Kisses. 
. 


Miss Alexander showed herself at her best, 
and evinced very marked improvement over 
ther work of last year, on this the first occasion 
{ was able to hear her this season. Always 
@ooed in her humorous work, she is now devel- 
Oping strength and magnetism in more serious 
lines. Her reading of The Bridge of Tay was 
very strong and dramatic. The Mendelssohn 
Quartette of Detroit made a very good Impres- 
sion, and sang in a manner that evinced care- 
ful training. Their shading and rubato effects 
were excellently done. Yet they do not yet 
weach my ideal of a male quartette. Their voices 
thardly blend in quality, the second tenor fail- 
ing in mezza voce, and the first tenor being 
too broad in tone forforte effects. I have often 
moticed in American male quartettes that there 
dis a strong tendency to over-polish; the bril- 
fiancy is rubbed out of the voices, as it were, 
and no fine, resonant fortes are reached. So it 
was with the Mendelssohn on this occasion. 
Beautiful as a well-balanced, soft tone is, 
the strong, full tone has its uses as well, 
@nd should not be utterly neglected. 
Still, I think that these gentlemen com- 
pare favorably with the best that have been 
here, and I hope they may visit us again. They 
have an excellent repertoire and sing all their 


music from memory. 
* 


The first tenor, Mr. Charles V. Stevens, is a 
finished and very artistic singer in ‘his solo 
work, and gave a rendering of My Snowy 
Breasted Pearl that was elegant in sentiment. 
Mr. E. C. Crane, the baritone, has an exceed- 
ingly fine voice, and is a very promising young 
ginger. The basso, Mr. Puddifoot, is a fairly 
acceptable soloist, but does excellent work in 
the quartette. Mr. H. M. Blight sang excel- 
lently, giving a thoughtful rendering of The 
Minstrel Boy, with a good rollicking perform- 
ance of The Longshoreman asan encore, The 
accompaniments were in excellent hands, Mrs, 
Blight playing at her best. 

a 


On Monday and Tuesday next the fine orches- 
tra of Carl Z-rrahn of Boston will give us three 
grand concerts at the Pavilion, in conjunction 
with the chorus of the Philhar nonic Society 
guder Mr, F. H. Torrington. The splendid list 
of orchestral pieces has already been noticed 
here and is full of novelties that should interest 
all music lovers. The soloists are all artists of 
éhe highest standing and comprise: Miss 
Jennie Dutten, soprano; Mre, Ida Bond Younge, 
soprano; Miss Annie Beere, contralto; Mr. W. 
@Mennisen, tewor: Dr. Carl E. Martin, basso. 
At the matinee popular prices, 25, 50 and 75 
cents, will prevail, while the same artists will 


éake part. % 


On the same evening the choir of the Church 
of the Holy Trinity, with Mr. A. R. Blackburn 
as conductor, gave a very successful concert. 
The first part of the entertainment consisted of 
franz Abt’s cantata, Richard Coeur de Lion, 




















































the choruses of which were well rendered and 
showed evidence of much careful training. | and real 
The solo parts were well sustained by Messrs. 
E. G. Pearce, C. E, Rudge, A. L. James, and A. 
L. BE. Davies, Messrs. Rudge and Davies receiv- 
ing a hearty double encore. The second part 
of the concert consisted of miscellaneous selec- 


tions, sung in costtme. The trio, We Are 
Warriors Three, by Messrs. Davies, Emery and 
Fahey, was particularly well received, as was 
also the solo and chorus, Jammo, by Master J. 
Long and chorus of boys, who looked charm- 
ingly pretty in their tastefully designed cos- 
tumes. Altogether thé concert well sustained 
the reputation earned by the choir under the 
able direction of Mr. Blackburn. 
* 


I append a wail from one of those long- 
suffering choristers who feels his Pegasus-like 
flight hampered by the groaning and grunting 
of the groundlings near him when he sings at 
chorus rehearsals. Nodoubt his plaint is well 
founded and justified, for there can hardly be 
anything more tiresome to the practised 
chorister than to find’ himself supported (?) 
by a couple of humble vocal imitators 
who “like to stand near you, old fellow, 
because we catch the notes then!” Yet 
the remedy, or rather the relief, suggested by 
my correspondent, pleasant and artistic as it 
would be, will, I am afraid, be found impos- 


sible at the present juncture. 


The disabilities complained of have already 
driven a number of seasoned choristers into the 
two voc ul societies, and a more or less stringent 
mode of selection has been exercised in the two 
oratorio societies. No doubt it would be a fine 
thing to have an oratorio chorus of a hundred 
or more trained voices, possessing both 
the singing and reading gift, but I 
have a notion that the existing organi- 
zations will have a large-sized financial pro- 
blem before them ere the present season closes, 
and any new organization on old lines, so to 
speak, would find that life is not all beer and 
skittles, in fact could not live and meet its 
obligations. Yet the ground taken by ‘* Second 
Bass” will not be without its lesson to con- 
ductors and committees, and his letter now 


follows : . 

Dear MeETRONOME,—I venture to bring to 
your attention an idea on which 1 have be- 
stowed considerable attention. Asa member 
of some experience in a leading church choir 
and also in the Philharmonic Society I have 
noticed in common with others that our choral 
organizations are composed of a very mixed 
multitude. In spite of various attempts at 
caretul selection of recruits many of the singers 
are such in name only, having poor voices and 
no knowledge whatever of music. The imme- 
diate result of this is that such people require 
an awful amount of rehearsing to enable them 
to go through a part at all, in fact they have to 
pick up the “tune” by ear from the conductor 
or their more accomplished neighbors as best 
they can. If a new work is attacked for the 
first time they simply sit and stare at the 
music, while those who really cau sing, and 
more especially read at sight, go ahead and 
break’the ice. Of course it is not always pos- 
sible for a choirmasrer to be independent of in- 
competent but well-meaning choristers, but 
nothing is more wearisome to & good capable 
singer than to have to attend rehearsals and 
waste his time listening to amateurs strug- 
gling along simple passages that he renders 
freely at sight and with tinished expression 
at second reading. Nor does the trouble 
end with one rehearsal. Often enough, after 
an evening has been spent in patient drilling, 
the choir separates, to come together a week 
later, only to find that so far as the greenhorns 
are concerned all has gone in at one ear and out 
ofthe other. These people who cannot read 
and can sing “‘a little” are in every choir and 
choral society in the city. I am not going to 
suggest any remedies for them just now, but 
there are besides a number of excellent choris- 
ters who in reality do most of the work and 
who would get along with less than half the 
practice that is now necessary if they were un- 
hampered by these “hangers-on.” Whatis the 
matter with forming a society to which merit 
and ability wiil be indispensable requisites of 
admission? In a city of the siz2 of Toronto 
there can be no difficulty in getting together 
say a hundred com vetent choristers, who can 
render ordinary oratorio and church music at 
sight, and there are half a doz*n good choir- 
masters quite competent to wield the baton. 
Such a chorus would prepare Gounod s Redemp- 
tion in half a dozen rehearsals, while any of 
the existing societies wonld want as many 
months to dothe work. What is more, there 
are plenty of good singers who would gladly 
devote a few evenings to chorus work in good 
company, bur who will not be bothered wasting 
night after night listening to amateurs tr) ing 
to sing three notes up a scale after learning 
the “tune.” Let us nave one good select 
chorus—it will not interfere with those in exist- 
ence. But make ne _oee ; 

rr ours truly, 

ne Second Bass. 
* 

Our triends from the Land o’ Cakes no doubt 
anticipate a treat next Monday and Tuesday, 
when the Balmoral Caoir will give concerts at 
Association Hal!. As before, their programmes 
will embrace part songs and solos, with recita- 
tions by Mr. Patrick. 


° 
The Toronto Orchestral Association, which 
is the successor of the Torrington Orchestra, 
has commenced rehearsals for the season with 
gratifying prospects. I: will give two concerts 
during the winter in aid of the University 
Library Fund. METRONOME. 





—— 


The Drama. 


The Millionaire, presented by Daniel Sully 
and company at the Grand Opera House this 
week, isa rather taking play of the realistic- 
sensational variety. It deals with the struggle 
between two corporations in the building of 
railroads. James O'Brien is a contractor who 
is striving to finish his road before the charter 
expires, The rival concern, run by an English 
syndicate, use every means in their power to 
obstruct his work. Several stratagems are 
tried, but the wily O’Brien is too cute for them, 
He gets into the enemy's camp in disguise 
and eucceeds in winning the affections of 
the sister of bis chief opponent as well as in 
finding out his plans. This, combined with 
the circumstance that O'Brien’s foreman falls 
in love with the pretty daughter of the solici- 
tor for the syndicate, furnishes the necessary 
sentimental element. A desperate effort is 
made to induce O'Brien’s laborers to strike 
just as the track is almost finished. The 
Italian or ‘“‘dago” element among them does 
strike, but the Irish element is induced by 
many references to the honor of their country 
and their race to stand by the OBrien. The 
last spike is driven just before the inspection 
train arrives and O'Brien is triumphant. The 
track-laying scene is most realistically done, 






































































































**No greenhorns 


Real sleepers are imbedded in real sand 
iron rails are laid on them, 
To complete the realisn: a small locomotive 
with drive wheels and rods and pistons and a 
steam whistle rolls in on the real track. Mr. 
Sully has in The Millionaire the best medium 
for his peculiar line of talent that has yet been 
afforded him, It bas @ siroug Irish flavor. It 
does not drag or grow wearisome, It has 
humor enough and sensation enough to make 
it a most successful popular play. It is a decid. 
ed upward step for Mr. Sully. 
* 


Mrs. Leslie Carter, who will appear in ‘ The 
Ugly Duckling” at the Grand Opera House on 
Monday next brings with her a very strong 
company, some of the members having been 
selected last summer fn London, and brought 
over especially to support her. Mr. Arthur 
Dacre, who played the Teading role of 
Douglas Oakley, created in London, the 
great part of Jim the Penman, a story 
which was afterward used in every 
English-speaking part of the globe, and 
Mr. Dacre’s impersonation of him copied. 
Mr. E, J. Henley is also an English actor of 
renown. He has, however, been seen in Canada 
before where his talents are well known. Mr. 
Ian Robertson comes from London as does 
also Mr. Mervyn Dallas. Mr. W. H. Thompson 
and Mr. R. T. Cotton are both American actors 
of worth and reputation and so isMr. Raymond 
Homes, who is also an English actor, but fora 
long time a member of Mr. Augustin Daly’s New 
York Company. The ladies of Mrs, Leslie 
Carter’s company are equally well known. The 
ever-beautiful Miss Helen Bancroft has been 
seen here before, and so has Miss Ida Vernon, 
who was a member of Mr. Daniel Frohman’s 
New York Lyceum Company, and Miss Helen 
Russell, who was for many years with Mr. A. 
M. Palmer’s New York Madison Square Com- 
pany. Mrs, Carter is a handsome woman. She 
has an abundance of long. light hair, which 
grows prettily around a smooth forehead. Her 
blue eyes are big and expressive. She is 
shapely, lithe, and remarkably graceful. She 
has an air of refinement and distinction. Her 
voice is full, musical, and capable of good 
modulation. Nature has outfitted her gener- 
ously for the profession which she has chosen, 
and her first public performance was a remark- 
able triumph of her own aptness and her 
trainer’s skill in developing her faculties. 





Annie P.xley has by no means struck a bo- 
nanza in her new play, Kate. The audience 
that assembled at the Academy on Tuesday 
night to see it was yawning before it was half 
over. It is flimsy in construction and unin- 
teresting in its characterization—that is, if it 
can be said to have any characterization. What 
interest it has depends almost entirely on 
incident and the incident is frequentiy strained 
and not even dramatically probable. From a 
literary point ot view is cannot be regarded 
other than crude andamateurish, The dialogue 
is feeble and the action unskilfully arranged. 
It isa story of the American civil war and is 
very apparently prepared totickle the patriotic 
palates of the citizens of the Republic, both 
North and South. The story opens at Major 
Randall’s residence just before the war. Kate 
Desmond is a ward of Major Randall, and she 
is loved by the Major's son. Richard Craven, 
nephew of the Major and a villain, forges a 
cheque and blames it on Jack Randall, his 
cousin, and is believed by Fack's father in chat 
off-hand manner with which dramatists some- 
times make fathers think evil of their sons. 
This circumstance, from which all the action 
following springs, is a mistake. It strikes the 
spectators mind as being unnatural, and 
interest is largely lost in the subsequent devel- 
opments, There are some bright points in the 
play that rouse a person somewhat, but 
there is nothing like ‘sustained interest. 
Not even the clever work of some of the com- 
pany can successfully retain the attention. 
Miss Pixley's style of work does not lend itself 
successfully to the part of Kate Desmond, al- 
though her work is as clever as usual. Mr. 
Joseph Brennan does fair work as Major Ran- 
dall. Mr. M. C. Daly as Corporal Crabtree is 
spirited and amusing. Miss Adele Frost in 
Lucille completed the week at this house, 





The Vaidis Sisters vaudeville company has 
played at Jacobs & Sparrow's this week. Nearly 
everyone has seen the Vaidis Sisters and their 
wonderful silver revolving trapeza, A3 an 
example of gymnastic work it is difficult to 
beat. Their company this season is, perhaps, 
not quite up to the standard of former years, 
although it contains a number of excellent 
features. Eddie Giguerre is with them and 
the Brothers Braatz, whose acrobatic feats are 
wonderful. The song and dance part of the 
programme is fair. 





Mr.J. W. Bengough is advertised to give some 
of his inimitable chalk sketches of Men You 
Know, in Association Hall, on Friday, Decem- 
ber 5. Everyone who has ever heard Mr. Ben- 
goagh knows what he can do with such a 
subject. His entertainment is not in the form 
of a lecture, however, but includes character 
sketches, personal imitations and a heap of 
other funny material. 


DRAMATIC NOTES, 

(Whisper): They say Pat Rooney has quit 
singing his new song, I'm a Cousin to Parnell. 

Mr. E. S. Willard, the English actor, scored 
a great success in New York last week in The 
Middleman. 

Vanity Fair is responsible for the interest- 
ing announcement that Mary de Navarro, nee 
Anderson, is about to become a mother. 

Emma V. Sheridan and Julia Marlowe, two 
of the brightest young women on the American 
stage, have been seriously ill recently. 

They say Florence St. John is getting out 
her impressions of America in book form. She 
thinks the Americans are slow to tumble to 
a joke. 

Mrs. Kendal’s days in New York, it is said, 
are filled with social engage:uents. Receptions, 
calls, and other duties among the “best” 
people, together with her professional work, 
make her a very busy woman. 

Mr. William J. Romaine, who is traveling 
with the McDowell company as understudy, 
is a Toronto boy. Out of courtesy to Mr, 
Romaine, he was allowed t» play the part of 


Cis Farringdon in the Saturday matinee per- 
formance while the company was here. The 
manner in which he does his work is very 
promising, and we may expect great things of 
him some day. 

The Echo de Puris saya that on the day 
following the first production of Cleopatra a 
well-known critic, who had “slated” the play, 
received the following from the incensed 
author : 

My Dear Frienp: I should like to have 
come and taken your hand to-day, but after 
your article of this morning, 1 can offer you 
only my little finger. Yours truly, 

VicToRIEN SARDOU 

The New York Dramatic News is holding a 
voting competition as to the most popular 
treasurer in any theater or with any traveling 
company in America, and is offering a fine gola 
watch to the successful man. On the long list 
our own “ Andy” Small stands third from the 
top. If there is anyone who can sell a ticket 
or stand off a dead-beat with more urbanity 
than A. J. he must be a walking smile. 

According to an article in the New York 
Press, actors are large investors in real estate. 
The heaviest real estate owner is said to be 
Maggie Mitchell. Her property is valued at 
from $200,000 to $350,000, and is ecattered all 
over Harlem. Lotta is believed to possess over 
$200,000 worth of real estate. Oliver Doud By- 
ron has $100,000 in landed property, princi- 
pally in Brooklyn and down at Long Branch. 
Neil Burgess is another land-owner. Agnes 


Booth-Schoeffel’s hotel at Manchester-by-the- - 


Sea is worth $100,000. Mrs. Langtry owns 
considerable land in California. Mary Ander- 
son-Navarro has property in New York, Lon- 
don and Louisville. Fanny Rice has a farm in 
Vermont, Mme. Modjeska has property in Cali- 
fornia, Fanny Davenport owns a place at Can- 
ton, Pa., Clara Morris has real estate in several 
New York neighborhoods, and Mrs. D. P. 
Bowers also has property in New York. Booth 
and Barrett own houses in New York and Bos- 
ton, Louis Aldrich has property in the latter 
city, Mrs. McKee Rankin has the Knolls at 
Riverdale-on-the-Hudson ; Nellie McHenry 
has a cottage at Long Branch, Lena Merville a 
house up in Yonkers, Milton Nobles is believed 
to have property worth $100,000 in Brookiyn, 
Georgia Cayvan owns a house in New York, 
W. H. Crane owns several houses in New York 
and his own place at Cohasset, Mass., J. H. 
Stoddart owns a $20,000 piece of property in 
New Brunswick, N.J., J. H. Ryley’s posses- 
sions in New Rochelle are believed to be worth 
$50 000, Harry McDonough owns a _ house 
and lot at Orange, N J., Charles Plunkett is 
a landlord at Orange, N.J., John Webster’s 
property at Long Branch is worth $30,000; 
James O'Neill owns property in New York 
valued at $10,000, Ada Rehan owns two houses 
in New York, and Herbert Kelcey is said to be 
a real estate owner in England. 


"Varsity Chat. 


The students of Wycliffe College held an in- 
formal social assembly in one of the upper 
rooms in the college one night last week. The 
freshmen were, in glowing speeches, welcomed 
to the college halls, and they in turn returned 
thanks for all the favors shown them by their 
seniors. Mr. Cunningham, B.A. (T.C.D.), a 
student of the college, whe was a passenger 
on the Vancouver on her last trip to this 
country, gave a vivid account of the dangers 
and terrors of the mighty deep. The freshmen 
were not the least inclined to levity as Mr. 
Cunningham was speaking. 


The students in the medical department will 
dine at the Rossin House on the evening of 
December 4. The medicals are to be congratu- 
lated on the enthusiasm with which they 
maintain their annual banquet. Why should 
the arts men not follow the good example of 
their brethren? ss 


“ The Champions” is the term applied to our 
Association football team, which has not met 
with a reversion or defeat this year. The boys 
have brought honor to the ’Varsity in this line 
of activity. The football season is now over 
and the champions have the best wishes of 
their fellow-students that success may also 
wait upon and attend them in-their studies, 
The fleetfooted W. E. Buckingham and the 
ever-alert D. M. Duncan were a host in them- 
selves on the team, 








The members of the senate are seriously con- 
sidering the advisability of adopting the system 
of University Extension which has been tried 
and found to be popular in England, If this 
system is adopted here our professors and 
lecturers will be delivering lectures and ad- 
dresses on university subjects throughout the 
province. Local examinations will be held for 
the benefit of those who attend the lectures, and 
certificates will be granted to those who gives 
sufficient indication of possessing adequate 
knowledge of the subjects lectured upon. 

* 


The Modern Language Club did not discuss 
Carlyle and His Works on Monday last, as the 
regular meeting was adjourned to afford an 
opportunity to the members of the club to view 
the football match, ’ Varsity v. Grand Trunks. 

* 


The students of the School of Practical Science 
have a library for their separate use. Mr. An- 
drew Lane is librarian. The annual banquet 
of the school will be held at Webb’s next Fri- 
day night. Mr. W. Russell represented the 
boys at the McGill College banquet last Thurs- 
day night. 


* 
Mr. W. M. Weir, B.A., "90, is now studying 
medicine. Drax ALEEN, 


He Didn’t Help the Matter, 

Mrs. Greyneck—Mr. Greyneck, you make 
yourself intensely distasteful to me. There is 
not a thing that I say from morning till night 
that you do not contradict. 

Mr. Greyneck—I know it, I knowit. Little 
did my dear mother think how much trouble 
she was preparing for me when she brought 
me up to tell the truth, 

So 


His Part of the Rite. 


The blushing bride-elect was rehearsing the 
ceremony about to take place. 

“T shall expect you to give me away, papa,” 
she said 

** I'm afraid I have done it already, Caroline,” 
replied the old man, nervously. “I told your 
Herbert this morning you had a disposition 
just like your mother’s,” 





























An’ mix in with it this refrain; “0 farmin’ ain't too . all 


Dawn; or, The Brotherhood of Man. 





‘Tis beaut ta’ tc se the dawn 
Dispel the clouds of night, 

Arraying river, bil and lawn, 
In ats >lute delight ; 

How swee’ to watch her by the rill 
Transform'ng tower and tree, 

And oh ! how very beautiful 
She rises f om the ia; 

What lovely things without alloy 
Are ever round her drawn, 

For youth and hope and love, and joy 
Go ever with the dawn. 


But there’s a dawn more grand than aught 
That can adorn the earth— 

The dawn of an uplifcing thought, 
The sense of human worth, 

The herald of the fair and good, 
The ensign of the free, 

The dawn of human brotherhood, 
The birth of liberty: 

No higher messenger can reach 
Tae darkened soul within, 

Nor greater gospel can he preach 
Than we are all akin. 


A wave from out a higher sphere 
Doth through the spirit roll, 
Which bears us nearer and more near 
The Universal Soul. 
Through ev'ry feature of the face 
That loving soul doth shine, 
While blending with a living grace, 
So human yet divine, 
While all the people heretofore 
We hated and despised, 
Assemble in our spirit’s core, 
Exalted, humanized. 





nent he 





And we are not divided now ‘ 
By prejudice’s ban, 
For there is stamped on ev’ry brow 
The broth rhood of man. | 
The reign of self will yet depart, | 
For men begin to see t 
‘Tis love unlocks the human heart a 
And keep3 the master-key, 
For they have learned from nature’s lore, pri 
Despite of blocd and birth, sid 
That Virtue’s queen at nature's core ; Hi 
And Love is lord of earth. ha’ 
And every high heroic deed ble 
By whomsoever done, tur 
Of any country, clime or creed, spi 
Uplifts us ev'ry one ; ant 
For there are secret ties I ween ! hir 
By which we're all united, 4 
And active agents, tho’ unseen, 
By whom the wrong is righted ; we 
And with an impulse, how intense ! ag 
The soul heaves like a sea, yee 
When startled first ’tis with a sense wo 
Of nature’s unity. 
wa 
O thou with heart that’s still awhole ! cee 
Yet staggered at earth’s sin, 
Go watch the child’s still wond'ring soul in 
When first this light bursts in— the 
The dawn of all thir gs fair and good 
In nature and in art— agi 
Th: dawn of human brotherh»0d La 
Arising in his heart ; 
O |! how his spirit does expand d 
And broaden out by seeing 
The heights magnificently grand wh 
Immerging in his being. Ww 
To thine own height thou can’st not rise Mi 
While hatefully thou’it scan, wh 
And in thine iomost soul despise 
The meanest thing called man, po! 
Nor longer men will go to war the 
In cruel needless strife, 
When they can feel above earth's j sr Hu 
The unity of life. ter 
Then above celfishness arise, : 
And country, class and clan, ; wh 
And hail with open heart and eyes | owt 
The Brotherhood of Man. : 
ALEXANDER McLAcaLa. sel 
Ao ee 
Farmin’. ; oc 
iliaeeinn | spi 
For Saturday Night. ; an 
I'm jest a farmer plaia an’ rough—a hayseed, p’raps you’d 4 sol 
say, 
Upon this lot through sun and shade I’ve worn the years aoc 
away; Col 
Wal, yes, ther’s bin a hit uv shade, ez by them years hev Fr 
run— _ dir 
Jest what ‘ud help me all the more to ’preciate the sun. dr 
This ’ere old house ain’t beautiful, it’s ruther off the plumb, eig 
But nuthin’ in the big roun’ world—er p’raps the world to att 
come— reg 
Kio make my heart so tender like ez this storm-beaten , 
place ; 
Er start—I can’t jest tell you why—a chasin’ down my bss 
face tai 
The tears uv joy I try to hide by workin’ up a sneeze, Ww 
Ez homeward farin’, now an’ then, among the grand old Hi: 
trees ve 
The gray white walls come into vie ¥, thet might to willin’ me 
care for 
Relate the deeds uv sire and son through long unbroken de 
years ; 
No deeds, uv glory on the field—the only field they knew re 
Wus wher the glory run to stumps—down wher the hem- sil 
locks grew. "be 
They might set forth a thing er two uv how them days th 
went by, : th 
An’ tell about the hope an’ fear, the laughter an’ the sigh ; dt 
Uv rival lovers an’ ther scrap behind the old log barn, Q 
Who dyed the littered straw with gore, an’ “didn’t care a R 
darn” 
They sed, they'd shed it all fer Sal down to the last small 
drap; ce 
But Sallie wusn’t won thet way—she wed anuther chap ; Si 
Which chap hed watched the fight right through in reg’lar cu 
old-time glee, T 
Because he'd fixt it up with Sal—fer that sed chap wus me al 
Uv loggin’ bees them walls might tell, uv sugar bilin’s too, 
Lares they might tell me uv them—I’m not so sure ac 
you ; 
mars do tell me, but not in words, uy these an’ many © 
ngs °o 
Thet warn me Time Is hustlin’ by on swiftly movin’ wings. tl 
But still I don’t live in the past; I al’ays think, somehow, : tl 
Thet when you come to size it up you can’s much beatthe - — ti 


Now. 


B 
At eventide upon the porch with pips aglow I si 

An’ = o birds ez back an’ forth . ae ae crumbs h 

ey fit; i 8 

The rustlin’ leaves er whisp'rin’ low a tale thet speaks uv i v 

o 

Pp 

b 

s 

t 


peace, 
The gently noddin’ branches bid the daily labor cease ; 
Toward the east stretch fur away the shadders uv the 


trees, 
An’ homeward boun’ in haste go by some late-returnin 


8; i 
The cattle restin’ by the barn er settled for the night ; ' 
The dog is dr: amin’ at my feet about some future fight; 
The perfume uv the new-mown hay comes soothin’ to the is 


sense ; 
The lark chips in a note er two from yonder on the fence ; 
I look away atong the hill thet lies toward the sun 
Au’ see the half-cut grain thet tells how harvest hez begun. 
The ae lengthen more au’ more, they stretch fur out ' 
v sigh 4 7 
Until, anon, ther up by darker shades uv night ; 
An’ then the day is at an end an’ so, too, is my smoke, 
While weloomin’ the night's return, the froge begin to 


oroak ;— 
I croak myself an old love song thet thrilled me when o 


wo termes 4+ oh 
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Noted People. 


Novelist Howells was able to set type with 
some facility when only seven years old. He 
,- was brought up in a printing house. 

On Mrs. Mary J. Holmes’s novels oyalty re- 
turns have been made to the author on one 
million four hundred thousand copies of her 
books. Uf this figure, seventy thousand copies 
represented this year’s sales. 


The letters of Hans Christian Andersen, the 
celebrated writer of fairy tales, are soon to be 
published, and are said to be of unusual 
interest. They will include his correspondence 
with Charles Dickens and other celebrities. 


John Fiske, the historian and college pro- 
| 
i 
! 


; 


fessor, is well versed in languages, When only 
18, besides his Greek and Latin, he could read 
fluently French, Spanish, Portuguese, Italian 
and German, and had made a beginning in 
Dutch, Danish, Swedish, Anglo-Saxon, Ice- 
landic, Gothic, Hebrew, Chaldee and Sanscrit. 


Mile. Bonheur's love and loving study of 
animals have given her strange control over 
them. It is now several years since she gave 
to the Jardin des Plantes a beautiful lion and 
lioness, which to this day recognize her if she 
approaches their cage, and thrust their heads 
against the bars for the touch of her sympa- 

_ thetic little fingers. 
George M. Pullman, the palace car multi- 
* millionaire, made his first money in Chicago 
by lifting old houses with jack screws. He 
would take contracts for this sort of work 
and was not above handling the bats himself. 
Alexander Lloyd, a friend of Pullman at that 
time, and also a mechanic, afterwards became 
mayor of Chicago, but died in destitution. 


Mrs, Mary E. Bryan, who draws the largest 
salary of any woman editor in the United 
States, has written a comedietta in pone act, 
entiiled His Society Play. It is the eerience 
of a New York playwright with the cenes in 
the top story of a lodging-house. This quaint, 
nervous little woman is a Georgia product, un- 
usually gifted, with as many whims asa child 
and a disposition quite as sunny. Sie is a 
tremendous worker, writes day and sigit. 


Alexandre Dimas, novelist and dranitist, is 
@ generous and cultivated art collictor, his 
private gallery of modern pictures leirg con- 
sidered the finest in Paris—city of galeries. 
His close-curling hair and heavy mustache 
have become quite white, and with hb flashing 
black eyes, mobile countenance, elouent ges- 
tures, and stately bearing, make hin a con- 
spicuous figure, while the brilliancy ¢ his talk 
and the warmth of his nature open aldoors to 
him, 

The name of the sweet singer of Lichigan 
was Mrs. Julia A. Moore; her poemicreated 
a@ great sensation when they appeare( several 
years ago, and that little bit of a viume is 
worth its weight in gold now. Thiedition 
was not a large one, and stray copietare ex- 
ceedingly rare. Bibliomaniacs have a¢ertised 
in vain for it. The fair poetess when sk wrote 
those poems wasa widow; she has harried 
again, and is now living in the wildiof the 
Lake Superior region. 

A very simply dressed and quiet your lady, 
who has been visiting Wiesbaden, Hojburg, 
Wildbad, and Ems, and who was kEnwn as 
Miss Wolf or Miss Welsh to the few eople 
who took the trouble to inquire about sanim- 
portant a person, has just been found outo be 
the Princess Maud of Wales, and the Mri Leo 
Hunters are chagrined that they did m at- 
tempt to capture her retiring elderly chajron, 
who was taken for an inconspicuous auntbut 
who was really an important lady of the burt 
sent. to attend the princess. ' 

The great Von Moltke, at ninety, rises alive 
o'clock, makes his own cup of coffee o¥ a 
spirit-lamp, and busies himself with gaien 
and farm till ten, when he takes a bowof 
soup, or a biscuit, with a glass of wine, foris 
second breakfas*, after which he attends tdis 
correspondence and other business till ®. 
From one to two he lies down. At twoe 
dines sparingly, and works again till friets 
drop ia, with whom he talks or walks until & 
eight o'clock tea, and at ten he is in bed. } 
attributes his clear head and good health to} 
regular and abstemious habits. 

A Windsor correspondent of Modern Socia 
writes: ‘“Among your many notices of @ 
tails concerning the Queen's mode of life 4 
‘Windsor Castle, I have noticed no mention 
Her Majesty's sleeping apartment, and t 


very handsome toilette service which orna session of judgment. A man of genius may be 


ments the dressing table, and is shown to the&lmost a fool in the conduct of life, and con- 
fortunate few who enter that sacred chamberStantly is so in pecuniary affairs, or, at least, 
dedicated to the repose of the Monarch of thidused to be, for the observant say that the old 
realm. It is the identical toilette service intype of the heaven-born who used to be always 
silver which was used by Queen Anne, I'n debt is dying out,and that genius and care in 


‘believe ; and its mirror must have refiected 
that weak-minded lady's face side by side with 
the imperious countenance of Duchess Sarah 
during many a colloquy betweén the vacillating 
-Queen and her domineering Mistress of the 
Robes.” 


‘The most curious thing I saw,” said Chaun- 
cey M. Depew, on his return from Europe in 
September, “‘ was the change which has oc- 
curred in Germany with reference to Bismack. 
Three years ago he was ‘he one great figure of 
all Europe. To-day there are few so poor as to 
do him reverence.” An indication of this alter- 
ation of sentiment is the large sale in Germany 
of a little trick which is intended to belittle 
the ex chancellor. It is a porcelain saucer, on 
the inside of which, near the rim, is the ques- 
tion: ‘*Wo ist Bismarck?” 
Bismarck ¢” 
he is nowhere, for 
saucer seems to be perfectly plain. 


is wiped off the picture disappears. 


The Critic announces the result of the vote 
for its twenty immortelles, those twenty 


American women deemed “the truest repre 
sentatives of what is best in cultivated Ameri 


.can womanhood.” 


Stowe, 268; Frances Hodgson Burnett, 241 
Mary N. Murfree (Charles Egbert Craddock) 







































































** Where is 
The apparent answer is that 
the surface of the 
One 
who is not m the secret turns the toy over and 
over again, but fails to find the solution of the 
puzz'e, The answer to the question is found 
by rubbing with a lead-pencil the inside of the 
saucer until itis entirely black, when the fea- 
tures of the princeappear. When the graphite 


Here is the list, with the 
number of votes cast foreach: Harriet Beecher 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Phelps Ward, 203; Sarah Orne Jewett, 193; 
Mary Mapes Dodge, 182; Constance Fenimore 
Woolson, 149 ; Edith M. Thomas, 146 ; Margaret 
Deland, 142; Adeline D, T, Whitney, 125; 
Celia Thaxter, 123; Amelia E. Barr, 123; Lucy 
Larcom, 118; Rose Terry Cooke, 104; Mary 
Abigail Dodge (Gail Hamilton), 102; Harriet 
Prescott Spofford, 97 ; Louise Chandler Moulton, 
97; Mary E. Wilkins, 96; Blanche Willis 
Howard Teufel, 84. The names of the next 
highest twenty are also given. Mary Hallock 
Foote heads the list with 78 votes, and 
It 
appears that Miss Jeannette L. Gilder, one of 
the editors of the Critic, received 43 votes, 
although her name is not printed in the list. 
A foot-note says: ‘‘She was, of course, out of 


Elizabeth B. Stoddard closes it with 31. 


the competition.” 





A Rival’s Letters. 





For Saturday Night. 
What, Jack? Not right—not proper 
To keep old letters still? 
You say a wife’s contentment 
All former loves should kill. 


But, Jack—just this one package, 
Of course I'll burn the rest; 

But these—don’t look so solemn— 
Ilove them! ‘Tis confessed ! 


Whose are they? Ah, don’t ask me, 
Could that a diff'rence make ? 
You think I ovght to tell you— 
A principle’s at stake ! 


How terrible your looks, dear, 
Such thunderbolts condensed ! 
But now I'm quite determined, 
I will keep these commenced : 


‘My darling,” sometimes ‘‘ Dearest,” 
Don’t glare—don’t go—come back ; 
Indeed I mean to tell you 


They’re from—from—you, dear Jack ! 
ALME. 





Marriages of Men of Brains. 


We wonder whether the men who under- 
stand character, and, as the phrase goes, can 
“*choose men by the eye”—and there certainly 
are people with that power in such a degree as 
to amount to a gift—make wiser marriages 
than other folk, Men of genius make foolish 
selections in quite curious proportion to their 
numbers, and men of special ability just as 
often as the units in the inultitude. The lady 
who said of her friends that she had given up 
attempting to understand why anybody mar- 
ried anybody else, might have said it just as 





confidently if her friends had included the 
ablest men out of twenty generaticns, 


Every- 
where, and at all times, she would have found, 


among a great majority of sensible selections— 
due, we fear, in considerable measure to the 
fact that a great majority of women are good 


in all senses of the word—cases of utterly inex- 


plicable blundering, cases like Lord Stowell’s, 


who married, in the full ripeness of his unusual 


wisdom, a termagant who hated him ; cases 


which seem to suggest that no man’s choice of 


a wife is really dictated by his brain-power at 
all. 


The lady, too, who said that saying was 
in no way original. Her judgment is the judg- 


ment of all mankind in all grades, or, at all 
events, to be strictly accurate, of all that 
rather-imited section of mankind—one hun. 
dred millions, perhaps, in twelve hundred— 
among whom free choice is allowed at all. 
Experienced readers will bear us out in saying 
that in no grade did they ever see a circle of 
any size in which there was not at least one 
couple whose marriage was pronounced unin- 
telligible, or one in whieh the perplexity was 
not occasionally deepened by obvious ability 
either in wife or husband. 
in her?” or ‘‘she in him?” is sure to be one of 
the many criticisms, and the one to which 
there is most seldom any reply. 
times, of course, it is a stupid criticism, 
due not to any reality,but to that impenetrable 
veil which hides us from each other,and which 
is intended, perhaps, to deepen the individual 
sense of responsibility ; but very often im the 
cases selected by the critics, it is as true as a 
criticism on appearance or peculiarities of 
manner. 
thing of a puzzle. 
man, or for that matter a woman, so very little 
in choosing a companion for life? That genius 
should not help him is comprehensible, for 
though some of us know exactly what genius 
is, we all know that, whatever it be, it is 
neither a cause nor a consequence of the pos- 


*“ What did he see 


Some- 


That is, if you will think of it, some- 
Why should ability help a 


she use of money are so often now united 


hat even publishers fail to find them 
part and complain of the times in 
msequence. The world hardly expects 


man of genius to marry rightly—though 
often does it. as witness the three great 
glish poets of our age—and half-includes a 
under in matrimony among evidences of 
ius. Of all men who ever lived, Shelley 
bs eran the best representative of genius 
and simple, the man who had that in its 
hest degree, and no other faculty whatever; 

a those who read of Shelley and his mar- 
te somehow feel that it was in him to make 
Wisely the blunder which, without endorsing 
a one of the modern libels on Harriet West- 
tok, one feels assured that he did make. 
Oprvers may experience any emotion at the 
blders of genius—indignation, or regret, or 
8th, or even a certain pleasure at finding the 
dé.gods so like men, but they are never sur- 
prd. The secret belief which is quite 
in@licable, even after one has understood 
Teyson and Browning and Matthew Ar- 
nol three of the sanest of mankind, 
thahere is some relation between genius 
andnsanity, prevents all wonder, and is 
prolly the ultimate, though often the 
uncicious, cause of the otherwise im- 
mortolerance constantly extended, even by 
the 4d, to those “errors of genius” which 
-| in Or men they would heartily condemn. 
-| Buty able men should make the same 
blunt is a constant cause of surprise, The 
comm notion that they are carried away by 
;} passit though true sometimes, must often 
be ute, and in any case does not explain 


>215; Julia Ward. Howe, 204; Elizabeth Stuart why hion, men’s field of choice being wide, 
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on any other occasion. 


whole world. We should ourselves, however, 


self-confidence, was the main one. A man, 
somehow, who likes a woman, always believes 
that he knows all about her, resents advice 
from the outside, and will not even consider 
circumstantial evidence, patent to all except 
himself. His amour propre is in arms in de- 
fence of his own opinion, and he will not even 
doubt, sometimes in the face of proof written 
all over the object of his choice, that she has a 
good temper. There is an inner vanity in most 
men, kept down by sense and experience, as to 
their own judgment on points where the 
world holds accuracy of judgment to be a mark 
of intellectual power; and when a wife has to 
be chosen, it wakes up in irresistible strength. 
At least, if this is not the explanation, a great 
many marriages of the experienced, the 
novelist Fielding’s, for example, and Lord 
Stowell’s, and others weli-known and famous 
in the pages of history, must remain forever 
inexplicable to the human. mind. 





Not to be Sneezed At. 


One American citizen, at least, has found out 
that a king is not to be sneezed at. The other 
day Mr. Joseph Jonassen of New York was 
arrested in Berlin for wickedly, feloniously, 
and treasonably avowing a willingness to 
sneeze at the German Emperor. “I sneeze at 
your Emperor!” he cried out in a public 
restaurant to a native who did not appreciate 
American institutions. He did not attempt to 
put his hideous project into execution, so he 
was dismissed with a reprimand and a warn- 
ing. 

And yet sneezing is an operation that has 
been treated with the greatest resp2ct and 
veneration from a remote See that has 
commanded the profoundest thought and the 
deepest research ofthe philosophers of old, and 
that to-day in many countries, .as formerly in 
all countries, is greeted with a special salute. 

Thus the old Greeks cried: ‘‘ Jove preserve 
thee!” and the old Romans had a variety of 
felicitations for the successful sneezer. ‘* Sic 
faustum ae felix,” he might be told, or ‘‘ Sit 
salutiferum,” or “Servet te Deus,” or “ Bene 
vertat Deus.” In medern Italy he is greeted 
with “* Felicita ;” in France, with ‘* Dieu vous 
benisse,” or ‘‘ Bonne sante ;” in Germany, with 
* Gesundheit ;” in Ireland, with ‘‘Save your 
honor;” in Scotland and in Sweden, with 
** Bless you,” or ‘‘God bless you.” 

A similar custom existed in Africa, among 
nations unknown to the Greeks and Romans. 
A Persian mer thus recorded in the 
Zend-Avesta: “* whensoever it be that 
thou hearest a sneeze given by thy neighbor, 
thou shalt say unto him, ‘ Abuwnovar,’ and 
‘Ashim Vuhu,’ and so shall it be well with 
thee.” Even in the New World the practice 
seemed to prevail, for when, in 1542, Hernando 
de Soto met the Mexican Cacique Guachoya, 
every time the latter sneezed his followers 
lif their arms in the air, with cries of ‘‘ May 
the sun guard you!” 

An ancient rabbinical tradition asserts that 
from the time of Adam to Jacob sneezing was 
the sign of death. But Jacob got to pondering 
over the subjact, and finally went in prayer to 
the Lord for a repeal of the law, and was so 
succeasful in his petition that the phenomenon 
of sneezing instantly turned a complete som- 
ersault, went from Omega heels over head to 
Alpha, and ceasing to be the sign of death, 
forthwith became the infallible sign of life. 

After Jacob’s day, whenever children come 
into the world they announce their arrival by 
sneezing. 

Hence the salutation first began asa grate 
ful acknowledgment. 

It will be remembered that when the son of 
the Shunamite widow was recalled to life by 
the voiceof Elisha the prophet, ‘* the lad sneezed 
seven times and opened his eye.” 

Classic tradition, too, had its explanation of 
the custom. 

When Prometheus stole fire from heaven to 
animate his clay statue, the first siga of lif- 
which the latter betrayed was to bob his hea’ 
up and down and emit a formidable sneeze, 
whereupon Prometheus cried out in delighr, 
‘**May Jove preserve thee!” Some Eastern 
nations have an entirely different version, to 
the effect that one of the judges in the ever- 
burning pit of fire has a register of men's lives. 
Every day he turns a page, and those whose 
names appear are the next to seek his domain. 
As the leaf is turned they all sneez3, and those 
hearing it invoke a blessing on their future. 

Polydorus Virgilius seeks to find still another 
origin for the custom, 

In the time of Gregory the Great, ve says, 
there was prevalent ia Italy an epidemic which 
carried off its victims by sneezing; whereupon 
the pontiff ordered prayers to off:red up 
against it, accompanied by certain signs of the 
cross. 

But, unfortunately for this theory, the salu 
tation antedates Pope Gregory the Great. 

Among the Greeks and Romans sneezing 
was usually looked upon as a most favorable 
omen. 

To Penelope the sneeza of her son Telema- 
chus promised the safe return of Ulysses, To 
Parthenis, who sneezed in the middle of her 
letter to S irpandon, it supplied the place of an 
anawer, 

Xenophon tells of a sneeze which may be 
said to nee decided the fate of himself, of his 
army, and perhaps of Athens itself, 





does not fix itself upon the right person. It is 
said to be all summed up in the word ‘‘attrac- 
tion ;” but allowing its full power to “love,” 
when real love exists, it is odd how seldom the 
able who choose the one friend out of the world 
80 badly,choose their other friends without some 
sort of judgment. You willseea woman marry 
the man of allothers least suited to her, and then 
gather a circle of friends round her whose ex- 
cellence does but increase her trouble by ren- 
dering it more conscious ; and men do the same 
thing, though it is less perceived. A third ex- 
planation—accident—has a little in it, as it has 
when put forward as an explanation of any un- 
accountable event; but it has very little, and 
is never accepted when a man has chosen an 
impracticable partner, or a swindling solicitor, 
or an agent who cannot do his work. Besides, 
why should not accident, if we are to take it as 
a bliod force regulating chances, have gone 
right instead of wrong? There must be some- 
thing which clouds the judgment, and the 
something, we fancy, is always one of two 
things, either the unreasoning, almost pre- 
posterous self-confidence which makes man 
quite sure that if a woman impresses him pleas- 
antly, he must therefore understand her; and 
the other is the action of caprice, that mental 
impulse which is independent of reason, and 
which in both sexes seems to operate more 
strongly in choosing a companion for life than 
Why it should do so is 
hard to explain; but it does, and we presume 
the reason to be that on this occasion the will 
wakes up in unusual strength; that, in fact, 
caprice—by which we mean fancy independent 
of thought—would govern able men very often 
in all affairs, and in marriage, where it is rein- 
forced by will, does govern them. If that is 
the explanation, we would further say that 
caprice entered into a great many more marri- 
ages than is suspected, and becomes visible 
only in that moderate proportion in which un- 
suitableness is so great as to be patent to the 





believe that the former cause, overweening 
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While he was exhorting his soldiers to cour- | stories exhibited in the window of the news- 
age and fortitude, and ile their minds were | room next door, 
still wavering between resistance and sur- She counts the number of ruffles and puffs, 
render to the enemy a soldier sneezed. The | and mentally calculates how much material it 
whole army, instantly convinced that the gods | will take to get them up. 
had used their comrade’s nose as a trumpet to | Shall she have an overskirt or a polonaise ? 
communicate an oracle tothem, wereseized with | That is a very grave and momentous question, 
a sudden inspiration, and, burning their car- | and demands & great deal of deliberavion. No 
riages and tents, prepared to face the perils of | true woman would decide upon that precipi- 
the celebrated Retreat. tately. 

Plutarch says that Socrates owed his pro- She goes home and thinks it over. She asks 
verbial wisdom to nothing in the world but the | Mrs. A. and Mrs. B., and Mrs. C., but these 
sneezes by which his familiar genius sent him | ladies are as undecided as she is; and then she 
charitable warnings. asks Dear Charles—only to receive for an 

At Rome it was commonly believed that | answer that he doesn’t care a —— straw what 
Cupid sneezed whenever a beautiful girl was | she has! For Dear Charles is reading thenews- 
born (he must have a perpetual cold in the ; paper, and learns that silver mining stock is on 
head in America), and the most acceptable | the decline, and having large interests therein 
compliment a fast fellow of the Tiber could ; it is no wonder that his mind cannot be brougnt 
lisp and drawl to his lady-love was “‘ Sternuit | to consider properly the relative merits of over- 
tibi Amor !”-—* Love has sneezed for you.” skirts and polonaises. 

Even the ferocious Tiberius lost some of his His wife privately calls him a brute, but she 
habitual ferocity when the gods favored him | doesn’t speak out to that effect, because he is 
with a sneeze, On such times he would drive | the good fairy wh? is to furnish the money for 
about the streets of Rome to receive the feli- | the fall suit, and she must keep on the right 
citations of his delighted subjects. side of him until the cash is forthcoming. 

Nevertheless, the augury was not always a | There isa great deal of diplomacy needed in 
favorable one. Instances are not wanted in | married life, you know. 

Greece and in Rome where a sneeze created Next morning she takes a fresh start, and 
alarm instead of rejoicing. orders baker's bread and pies for dinner as she 

As Timotheus was sailing out of the Athenian | goes down town. 
port, he happened to emit a prolonged and re-| When women get — the business of plan- 
sounding sneeze. The whole fleet heard it. | ning their fall suits, ers and confectioners 
The sailors rose as one man and clamored to | are in luck. 
return. Luckily, Timotheus was a man of| Almost everybody she finds has on a new 
great presence of mind. suit! How elegant they are! So new, and so 

** And do you marvel,O Athenians,” he cried, | sweet! The newest fashion is always th + most 
“that among ten thousand there is one whose | charming, no matter how absurd it may be! 
head is moist? How ye would baw] were all of Such flouncing and puffing, and such folds! 
u3 so afflicted |” Enough to turn the head of any woman! let 

Thereupon their confidence returned and } alone the woman who is determined on having 
they sailed out to victory. something a great deal more elegant than any- 

The virtue of sneezing, it seems, depends | thing around her! 
much upon time and place. Sneezing from It generally takes a week or two to bring her 
morn till noon is of good augury, says Aris- | ideas to a focus, and then she goes to her aress- 
totle, but from noon to night the reverse. And | maker, and they have a lengthy confereace. 
yet St. Augustine tells us that if on rising in| The number of yards of cloth required is 
the morning any of the ancients happened to | reckoned up along with the probable cost, 
sneeze while putting on their shoes, they im-| and the cost of making and trimming, and 
mediately returned to bed in order that they | Dear Charles comes down manfully with the 
might rise more auspiciously. So, if the Hin- | asked for amount and the shopping takes 
doo, while performing his morning ablutions | place. 
in the Ganges, should sneeze before finishing She has to expend about ten dollars more 
his prayers, he immediately begins them over | than she expected to, but that is an inevitable 
again. ea a in shopping. d 

There is a Scotch superstition that one sneeze And the suit will be so stylish when it is 
is lucky, and two are unlucky, and in England | done! 
it is believed that if any one sneeze for three The dressmaker lays herself out upon it, and 
nights in succession, some one will die in the | in consequence about five more yards of 
house. According to Lancashire folk-lore you | material are required. It takes so mucn to 
must be very careful upon what day of the | make these French folds and pipings! 
week you allow yourself the luxury of sternu- At last it comes home, in season for Sunday. 
tation : Strange that so many of our ladies want their 

Sneeze on a Monday, you sneeze for danger; | new suits for Sunday! As if piety only 

Sneeze on a Tuesday, you kiss a stranger; flourished best in new suits ! 

Sneeze on a Wednesday, you sneeze for a For fifteen minutes after the new suit is 

letter ; donned the owner is happy—»by that time bit- 

Sneeze on a Thursday for something better. | terness begins to mingle in her cup, for she has 

Sneeze on a Friday, you'll sneeze for sorrow ; | started for church, and so has every other 

Sneez2 on a Saturday, your sweetheart to- | woman who owns a new suit, and there are 

morrow ; fully a score of “rigs” on the promenade more 

Sneeze on a Sunday, your safety seek, elegant than hers, and she feels old, and mean, 

The devil will have you the rest of the week! | and shabby, and wishes she had edged her 

A most remarkable custom, if we are to | folds with lace, and had her buttons two sizes 
credit Helvetius, was that which prevailed at | larger! 
the court of Monomotapa. Whenever His And she comes home from church diszusted 
Most Sacred Majesty happened to sneeze, | with the rector’s platitudes, and out o! sorts 
every person present was obliged to imitate | generally, and finishes off with a headache 
the royal example. and a bowl of hot peppermint tea. _ aes 

And this before the days of nostril-titillating | All on account of a new fall suit.—N. Y. 
snuff! Weekly. 

Nor was this all. The servants of the royal 
household were obliged to take up the sneeze 
and pass it on to the stranger without the : : ‘ 
gates, and he to all others, until sneeze fol- | _ So long as women will be foolish men will be 
lowed sneeze from the foot of the throne to| deceptive. One dayI sat behind a couple on 
the uttermost frontiers of the kingdom.—The | 20 Ohio and Mississippi train, and it wasn’t 
Tilustrated American. ten minutes before I discovered that the girl 
was a village belle who knew nothing of the 
world, and that her companion was a traveler 
who saw in her a victim. Several others 
noticed them as well, but it was hard to see 

No p2rson in the whole world ought to excite | how anything could be done. He professed 
more sympathy than the woman whose mind | great admiration for the girl, and she blush- 
is exercised about getting a new fall suit. | ingiy queried: 

For while she is engaged in planning the said | + But how do I know you are not a married 
suit, she is in about as great a pickle as aj man?” 

mortal woman can be in, and survive, with ‘Oh, but I assure you on my honor that Iam 
reason intact. 

The fact that she generally lives through it 
ought to be conclusive proof that our ancestors 
have erred in considering her the ‘‘ weaker 
vessel.” 0. 

As soon as ever the mind of a woman be- At that instant the conductor came in with a 
comes stirred up upon the subject of a new ) telegram and called out the address. ‘‘ That's 
suit, she neglects her home duties, and leaves | for me,” said the man in the seat ahead. 
the bread pens and skillets to soak; and lets | J was handed to him, and he was smiling as 
the spaces under the beds and bureaus g0| he tore it open. Next moment he feli forward 
without sweeping, because she has to go out | in a heap and rolled into the aisle in a dead 
and perambulate the streets in order to see | faint, Half a dozen of us, including the girl, 
how they are making up their fall garments. | read the despatch. It was dated at Indiana- 

She puts on last season’s dress—how tired polis and read: ‘ Your wife and baby burned 
she is of it! and starts out. She foliows every | yp with the house last night. Come at once.” 
fashionably dressed lady a square or two, to; ‘Jt took us a quarter of an hour to bring hin 
observe just how all these trimmings and | to and it was half an hour later when he left 
flutings are put on; and the fashionable lady | the train. He had forgotten the girl who 
knows it and enjoys it, and takes particular | shared his seat, and she was crouched down 
care to hold up her dress in just such a way | and crying like a baby.—N. Y. Sun 
that the trimmings cannot b2 distinctly seen ; rs a 
and then she hugs herself, figuratively, and 
congratulates herself on having done it ! 

The lady in quest of a fall suit stops |} 
before every store where ladies’ garments are 
displayed, and looks in the window. You 
can always recogniz; her by the way she steps | 
back and to one side, in order to get the best 
light. And when the window is misty she ° . 
will flatten her nose on the glass,and never| ‘‘ Anything else, mum?” asked the butcher. 
mind that the muddy feet of a little news-; ‘‘Yes. Two Joaves of sweetbreads and a 
boy are resting on her trail, while he atten- | home-made pie, replied Mrs. Honeymoon.— 
tively studies the taking titles of the new | Harpers Bazar. 





A Stroke of Lightning. 





A New Fall Suit. 





not.” 
** Where do you live?” 
** In Louisville.” 
** And you have neither wife nor children?” 








The Same but Different. 
**Has your wife gone shopping?” 
“I'm afraid not. I'm a‘raid she’s gone buy- 
ing.”—Harper's Bazar. 








Her Order. 





Those Tight Skirts. 





Mr, Mannish—Why don’t you sit down, Louise? 
Mrs ‘Manaleh- Maenene odeman, my dressmaker, absolutely forbade me to, 


gown on, if I wish to keep it from bagging at the knees,—Puck, 


with this 
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The Mystery of the Panelled House 


A ROMANCE. 








By EVERETT GREEN 
Author of “ My Grave,” “ Mistress Cicily,” Ete. 
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CHAPTER X.—ConrTINUED, 


Mervyn moved across to the fire, and stood 
warming his hands at the blaze. Mr. Vansit- 
tart sat just where he was without moving a 
muscle. 

Mervyn's face had put on a look of great re- 

olutior. He fixed his eyes upon his host, and 
gradually drew, as it seemed, an answering 
gaze vpon his own face. Then he made a pass 
or two with his hands across the fixed wide- 
open eyes, and touched one of the arms, which 
he found stiff and rigid. 

«Well, 1 have him now,” he said to himself. 
‘The question is, shall I nake any use of the 
power? How far are th weans justified by 
the end? I should like to .aow what he did 
with that poor creature he married. 

** She is in this house. 

The words came as if from a long distance 
off. Mervyn, who had spoken aloud uncon- 
sciously, started at hearing an articulate 
answer to his thoughts. 

“In this house ?—passing 
name? Miss Vansittart—— : 

“Is my sister. The dead need no names. 

“Then your wife is dead?” 

** She is dead.” 

* And in this house?” 

**In this room.” 

Mervyn looked round with a sort of shudder. 

** Where?” F 

‘“You may find her behind the panelling be- 
tween the two windows, She is kept there 
out of the tender love—borne her by her hus- 
band. Even her death could not separate 
them,” and the laugh with which the words 
were accompanied was ghastly. 

Mervyn bad no special curiosity to pry into 
horrors, but the idea of the dead woman 
absolutely kept in the rooms occupied by the 
husband, who had possibly made away with 
her, was altogether too terrible for evidence 
short of the testimony of the senses, Making 
a few more passes so as to ensure a prolonga- 
tion of the mesmeric trance, the Visccunt 
crossed the room, and proceeded to examine 
carefully the woodwork between the two win- 
dows. 

“Third panel from the ground—search from 
right-hand window—press the middle beaded 
knob—then you will have it.” : 

The dir: ctions came again as if in answer to 
the unspoken thought, and in the same low, 
hollow tone. : 3 

Mervyn followed the injunctions ; pressed 
the spring, and immediately the whole of the 
woodwork slid noisclessly back, revealing to 
his asto shed geze the upright form of a 
woman tu .jl appearances living and ready to 
step out « f the narrow recess in which she was 
enshrined. 

Mervyn started back with an exclamation of 
horror, which was not lessened when he be- 
came convinced that he was face to face witha 
corpse. . 

It was, in fact, the body of a woman beauti- 
fully embalmed, and it was enclosed in a sort 
of oblong box or c ffin with a glass lid, which 
box had been put upon end £0 as to give the 
body an upright pos'tion. The woman was 
completely clothea in long white garments, 
and the hair was loose and flowing. The face 
was not bh autiful, thcugh the repose of the 
last long sleep gave it a beauty of its own. The 
figure was slightly malformed, one shoulder 
being bigher than the other, though the veil of 
flowing hair almost hid this from view. The 
eyes were closed, and the lips seemed to smile. 


under a false 


This, then, was the ghastly secret of this | 


lonely house, It was true, that strange rumor 
which placed the Vansiltarts under a ban. 
Mervyn bad discovered something of the man’s 
past life, and of his wealthy marriage, by care- 
fully prosecuted investigation carried on dur- 
ing the past weeks; but he had not yet brought 
himself to believe that the wretched victim of 
his greed for goid had actually been done to 
death by the machina) ions of this pale, smiling 
villain, who had had the nerve to embalm his 
vict m's body aud conceal it in the very room 
in which he sat. 

And yet it was hardly possible to doubt that 
such had heen the case. 


womau had been brought to this house to die. 
Her very existence had ben kept a secret ; so 
that 1 o+ nquiry hed been made at her death ; 
and in a sort of detiance of consequences the 
husband had indulged his extraordinary 


caprice by turning his victim into a memento | 


of his own skill and cunning. Ail this was 


lain to M-: rvyn’~ own mind, though at present | 


e was io no condition to prove snything. And 
this man was Corona’s guardian. Two sweet, 
innocent lives were entru: ted to bis keeping, 
together with the wealth, tnat would be a bait 
to a man less steeped in avarice and crime 
than that of this terrib'e Vansittart. 

Mervyn closed the sjiding panel with an ir- 


repressible shudder, and crossed the room | 


again. He fixed his gaze upon the sleeper, 
and presently the stiil tigure moved somewhat. 
The Viscount turned away and bent his gaze 
upon the glowing heart of the fire. It was al- 
most exactly the position he had been in when 
his host’s eyes had first closed in that strange 
slumber. 


‘* Have I been asleep? I seem {o have hada 


momentary lapse of memory.” 

‘** Have vou, indeed? It cannot have lasted 
long. Wel!, I am afraid you have failed to 
make out much with the rod and the crystal. 
Perhaps after this unsuccessful experiment 
you will cease to continue our investigations?” 

* Hum—no—I think nor. It is true the crys- 
tal—but srill there is something remarkable in 
the child seeing anything at all there. If one 
could but divine the future—is there no power 
of doing that ?” 

‘*[ have not thesecret, if there is one. What 


was revealed to-day—if anything was revealed, ; 


that is—referred to the past.” 


Mr. Vausitrart’s thin lips seemed nothing | 


but gray Jines in his face. 

“If L and the child were alone would the 
crystal reveal its secrets?” 

“I doubt it. You have not the magnetic 
touch to which the rod responds; and the 
child fears you. She does not do your bidding 
willingly. At my request she responded at 
once. Nothing can be done with an unwilling 
medium. The spirit must be in complete sub- 
jection.’ 

* At least leave me the rod and crystal. I 
may discover some latent charm.” 

* You may. I have observed a curious thing 
already with the rod. When I take it in my 
hand in this room it slways seems to point in 
the direction of that panelled space bei ween 
the wind: ws, I can feel it shifting in my hand 
much as a magnet shifts in a compass. It 
might be curious to investigate and s «© if pes 
sible what was nm eant bv that occult attraction. 
But I fear | weary you by my experiments. I 
will leave you to-night, and leave my properties 
behina. me other day, perhaps, we may be 
more snecessful.” 

Mr. Vansittart’s face was pale to | he verge of 
ghastlizcas, His hand shéok as he placed it 
within that of his guest. 

**T am atraid you are not well,” seid Mervyn 
courteously, thouga he recoiled at the touch of 
the clumsy handed. 

* No, no; itis nothing. I am a little over- 
done, The beat of the room—nothing elee. 
These subjects always affect me slightly. There 
is something strange in it all. Good-bye, Lord 
Mervyr. Another day perhaps we will con- 
tinue our investigation. I wish I bad your 
powere. I would give much for your giftr. 
Are thev born in man, or can they be ac- 
«uired ¢” 


The rumcrs afloat | 
were not without foundation. The miserable | 


TORON1TO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


has caught 9.gitm 
her description tallies with yours.” 
Marjorve hid her face on her lover’s shoulder. 
“*Oh, Keith, [ am so ashamed !” 
‘“Why ashamed, sweetheart?” 
“Of my nts—of what they stoop to do. 
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“There is no accounting for taste, is there, 
Marjorie? Well, keep your —_— eyes open, 
little one, let me know all you find out. 
We are to umvent their machinations be- 
tween us, you know, and heal the family 
feud,” 

** If we only could!” 

“* At least we can try. Everything is pos. 
sible ; and it is the only satisfactory way of 
bringing us together. ou know the oki song, 
‘Love will find out the way’—we must try to 
show the truth of it in our case.” 


**I believe it is part natural and part ac- 
quired, dui the power, thé magnetism, or 
whatever it is, must be silent from the first. 
Good evening. We will meet again later.” 

And Mervyn crossed the threshold of that 
house with an irrepressible shudder. 

“Then it was not some ghastly legacy be- 
queathed him. His own hands placed it there!” 


CHAPTER XI. 
CHURCH DECORATIONS, 


Maplewood Church was a fine old edifice ; 
and decorations there were always on a rather 
extensive scale. ‘ 

It was rather a popular form of entertain- 
ment for the young people of the place, and on 
Christmas Eve in the afternoon, quite an as- 
sembly was gathered assisting in wreathing 
the pillars, in decking pulpit and font and 
chancel, and in brightening every dark corner 
with brilliant berries and glossy leaves. 

Patricia was generally the mistress of the 
ceremonies, She was the good vicar's right 
hand on all such occasions, superintending the 
labors, and keeping her band of helpers to 
steady work. 

This, as may well be guessed, was not always 
an easy task, but Patricia managed it as well 
as anyone, and Marjorie Musgrave wished 
sometimes that her eyes were not quite so 
sharp, for she had made two abortive efforts to 
escape from the appoi: ted task in the chancel, 
and slip into the body of the church, where 
one skilful pair of hands was doing yeoman’s 
service, and each time so far she had been 
recalled with an injunction to finish one piece 
of work before beginning another. 

But human patience has its limits; and 
when Marjorie saw a dark head pass out 
through the poreh into the twilight of the 
churchyard, and felt certain that the owner of 
that head had made asigno to her which she 
was not slow to interpret, she was to be de- 
tained no longer. Mildred and Cicely had just 
come up for orders, and it was nothing to be 
wondered at that she should slip away out of 
their close proximity. This time Patricia did 
not call her back; and next moment she was 
standing beneath the black shadow of an 
ancient yew tree, held very close in the embrace 
of a pair of strong arms, 

**Oh, Keith, let me go. I don’t like it.” 

* But I do.” 

**Let me go. I won't have it, I say,” with a 
petulant jittle stamp of the foot that was Mar- 
jorie all over. ‘‘I am angry with you.” 

“Terrible thought! What is the matter, my 
little Madge?” 

*T am not sure that I am your little Madge, 
and Marjorie drew herself from Keith’s encir- 
cling arm. 

** You are not, are you? Then allow me to 
say that I am absolutely sure of it.” 

**So you say to me,” . 

** And are you avxious that I should say it to 
any one else?” 

“No; but I wonder if you tell Dinah Boyes 
that she is your very own little Dinah, when 
you meet her in the wood and walk with her 
up to her grandmother's cottage ?” 

Dinah Boyes was the inn-keeper’s daughter 
—a very pretty, aypsy-like girl. Of late it had 
come to Marjorie’s ears that Keith had often 
| been seen walking through the wood with her; 
| and as he did not answer her questiun imme- 
diately her face grew pained and mutinous, 

‘IT suppose then that you do?” 

**So you do not trust me, Marjorie?” 

**T should like an answer to my question.” 

** You are jealous, in fact, little one?” 

* Ido not know what you call being jealous ; 
| but I wonder if you would like it if I went 
| walking in the woods with somebody else.” 

** Suppose you try?” : 

‘You mean you would not care? Then it is 
| true what everybody says of you—that you 
never care for anyone really, but make love to 
everyone you meet. I understand now why 
you likeit kept sosecret. There will be noth- 
ing to compromise ycu now. Good-bye, Keith.” 
| ‘*Is that a final good-bye, Marjorie?” 

**Yes, I shall never speak to you again.” 

** Ah, because I speak sometimes to Dinah?” 
‘* Because you are nottruetome. Youthink 
| a3 all men think, that you cap do anything you 
| like—that all the world is made for you; that 
| ou can amuse yourself as Jong as you please 
and then throw everything overboard, 
| know; I understand ; I-——” 
But Marjorie got no farther in her tirade, for 
| the fast coming tears were about to rise and 
choke her, when her lover found means ofstop- 
ping her lips more effectually yet. 
| * You silly little jealous giri! What do you 
think you deserve for tuch conduct? Listen, 
| Marjorie—I have paid many compliments and 
| Said many silly things in my day; but I have 
| loved nobody till I met you. You are in my 
thoughts nightandday. I dreamof youasleep, 
and think of you awake. I love you with every 
| fibre of my being. You are my sun, my light, 
| my whole world! Isthat not enough for you, 
| you little autocrat? What more do you want 
| pray?” 
| Marjorie no longer resisted the clasp of his 
arms, though she was as yet only passive, 
| Dinah,” she faltered, half ashamed. 
| I have very particular reason for meetin 
| Dinah sometimes, Marjorie,” said Keith 
| gravely; ‘‘and if I did talk a little nonsense to 
| her once, I have never done so since I gave my 
| heart into your keeping, sweetheart. Do ycu 
believe me?” 

“Till try to do, Keitn; but I should like to 
know——.” Marjorie peused half ashamed of 
her distrust, yet full of genuine curiosity. 

‘Know what it is all about? Well, you 
shal). lt is for Mervyn's sake I do it ; and you 

| know, Marjorie, Mervyn is our friend.” 

| ‘* Yes, yes; but I don’t see yet.” 

** Have you not heard that Mervyn is making 
| himself thoroughly unpopular by a system of 
reform he is ins! ituting upon the estate?” 

* Yes, ”" Marjorie seemed half inclined 
| tosav more, but waited to hear him out, 
| ‘* Weil, Dinah Boyes, the innkeep r's daugh- 

ter, knows move of what goes cn than any body 
else not in the plot, and she briugs ituformat op 
to me from time to time,’ 

**Is that all?” 

“That is all.” 

Marjorie heard a sigh of relief. 

“Tam so glad, Keith; Iam giad I have hae 
it out, It was making me so miserable. |! 
will never be cross with you again.” 

** And what are you going to give me to make 
up fr past suspicion ?” 

Marjorie paid her forfeit with praiseworthy 
promptitude, and tock the opportunity when 
her | ps were so neer his ear to whisper : 

* Keith, do you know, I believe pana is he'p 
ing - stir vp the people in the place ?” 

« a a 

** i dorot know—I only susp’ct ; but I believe 
he has a sors of agent whom he en ploys to try 
and fomept the discontent all be can. I have 
seen a strange lcoking man coming in and out 
to speak to him, and Iam almost certain that 
he i« a sort of spy or ag tator.” 

“ Have you seen him, Marjorie f’ asked Keith, 
rather eagerly. ‘* What is he like?” 

‘*He is short and stout, [ have never seen 
his face. He wears a sort of moleskin car, and 
has a patch over one eye, But I have only 
caught a glimpse of him now and then. | 
asked who he was, and they said a rat-c: tcher 
or something of that kind, but I believe he is 
just what I said—a sort of tool and spy.” 

“Well, Marjorie, I'm glad you've told me 
this; for Dinah has said that latterly a stranger 
has teen about the place, and that s'nce he 
came the pecple have grown fiercer, and talk 





little dramas were being enacted. for the 
first time for many weeks Mervyn and Cedric 
were enjoying a confidential talk in the old 
yew walk, that with its reputation for ghost- 
was always avoided after dark by casual 
passers by. 

Mervyn without revealing to Cedric all his 
own fears with regard to Corona’s position in 
that ghastly house, was seriously discussing 
the possibility of a run-away marriage, to be 
followed up by an appeal at law for the trans 
fer of the guardianship of the younger sister 
into the hands of some one of less questionable 
character ; and Cedric, who needed no urging 
to make Corona his own, listened with avidity 
only longing for the power to see his belovc d in 
peaceful security, that he might seriously re- 
open the question with her. But she was kept 
more secluded than ever, and the stolen inter- 


starving man. 
Mervyn knew nothing of this last plan of 


needless confidences. 


Mervyn began to wear a worn and harassed 
heart of his friend. 


generous 
noble and true-hearted, might well be playin 
the part of rival instead of that of trusty an 
faithful friend. 

But this was not a sulject hecould approach 
with Mervyn. There are certain limits even 
to the closest friendship, and on this ground 
even Cedric might not venture. He did won- 
der whether possibly a haunting sorrow might 
not be the cause for Mervyn's changed ‘ook, 
his falling off in flesh and color, an 
the perfect carelessne+s he showed with regard 
to the — perils of his own position. 

Cedric had repeated the gypsy’s warning dc- 
livered on the night of the masked bal! ; and it 
had been received with the utmost sang froid. 
Mervyn was much obliged to all the mysteri- 


” 


going to he turned back until all was accom- 
plished. 

‘** But you can take reasonable care of your- 
self, at least,” urged Cedric. 
would not be out after dark alone.” 

‘*T am not very often ; and I ca»’t see that it 
matters. If any one is bent on assault, they 
can shoot at me over a hedge by day, as easily 
as beat out my brains with a cudgel at night. 


method.” 

**Do you carry a revolver with you?” 

*“Oh dear, no! I hate being bothered with 
such tools,” 

**T wish you would, then.” 

** Really, I'm afraid you must excuse me, 


use it. I’veaconstitutional dislike to shooting 
human beings.” 

Cedric gave a halflaugh, There was some- 
thing in Mervyn’s languid draw! that half- 
amused and half-annoyed him; but he knew 
him too well to persist, 

‘** Well, go yourown way. Perhaps you know 
best. I’ve seen you get through worse scrapes 
than this unscathed. I believe coolness does 
the business as well as violence—or better. I 
must go back and beat up ny party. I hope 
they have not been getting into any mischief.” 

** The mischief is hardly likely to be checked 
by your fraternaleyes. Wel), goalongin then; 
we won't sppear on the scene together.” 

Strides had by this time been made in the 
progress of the decorations, which were pretty 
well completed by now. Patricia and her band 
of workers were just pu ting finishing touches 
here and there. Cedric was called upon to re- 
move one or two unsightly stocks of holly or 
evergreen too high up for the girls to reach. 

“What a murderous-looking knife, Cedric,” 
said Patricia, laughing, as he hacked off the 
offending stumps with a weapon somethin 
between a knife and a dagger, which scented 
to cut like a razor. 

He came up smiling, showing the littering 
blade and the curiously inlaid handle witha 
certain amount of pride. 

‘“* Picked it up in a bazaarin Cairo. It’s the 
finest tempered steel in the world I believe— 
cuts anything from a silk scarf to an ash stick. 
Useful kind of thing to have in one’s pocket.” 

* Do you always carry it?” 

‘‘Always—we are inseparable,” smiling as 
the ladies passed round the curiosity from the 
East. “It’s always well to be armed in these 
lawless days ; one never knows when one may 
want a weapon for offence or defence.” As he 
spoke he locked straight at Mervyr, who had 
at that moment lounged up. 

“You are quite right,” said a to‘ally un- 
expected voice, and Cedric started to find Mr. 
Vansittart at his side. “Ah, es; that is a 
very pretty toy—the sort of thing one often 
pias up in the East. Let me congratulate you 
adies on the charming metamorphosis you 
have worked upon this hoary building. I'am 
glad that my evening constitutional’ brought 
me this way, and that the lights tempted me 
in. I have seldom seen any th 
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Mr, Ernest Glood— What was it ? 


more bitterly. He does not come into the bar, 


he does not see him face to face; but she 
hes on t pad Of him now and then, and 


I cannot think how you can bear the sight of 
m ” 


Meantime in and around the church various- 


views upon the beach were only as crumbs to a 


Cedric’s. He did not wish to know more of his 
friend’s secrets than was necessary. He was 
foiced to be very caatious just now, and Cedric 
understood his position too well to attempt 


He was anxious, too, about the Visccunt; 


look. The mutterings of discontent in the gir 
were growing ominous; and at times a mis- 
giving crossed Cedric’s mird whether Corona’s 
beauty and charm had not worked havoc in the 
This thought always 
brought with it a spasm of keen pain; for he 
loved Mervyn as one man seldcm loves another; 
and it seemed a cruei thing to confice all his 
Jover’s raptures, hopes, and fears to the 
eeping of one who, were he less 


also for 


ous beings who watched over his fate ; but he 
had set himself a task todo, and he was not 


“TI wish you 


On the whole I think I should prefer the former 


But if I had it I don’t suppose I should ever 
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ing prettier. I { 





Time Had Taught Her. 
Ny tals : , i, 1 i b y 1 \ 
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Miss Eric—I heard som thing about you that I’m sure is not true, Mr. Glood 
Miss Erie—I Leard some one say you were an easy-going fellow.— Puck. 


wish you all a re oe Christmas and a 
happy New Year.” He made a general bow, 
but his seemed to fall most directly up- 
on ic, who was looking this way, and that 
as if in search of Corona. 

‘*The man is ubiquitous,” murmured Patricia 
as the unexpected visitor withdrew as silently 
ashecame. ‘One used never to see him from 
pore end to year’s end; and now one meets 

tm everywhere, There is something uncanny 
about the creature. 1 wonder how Miss St, 
Cyr hikes being shu up with him in that 
Panelled House.” 

“IT should be very sorry have him for my 

ian,” said another. “He gives me the 


-| cold chiils whenever I see him 


“* He looks lik3 a man who has committed a 
secret crime.” 

“Iam _ onvinced his house is haun‘ed.” 

“TI only ho he has not got the git of 
the evil eye,” said Patricia, trying to |} "vh 
away the vague fa .lingofdiscom ort hiss dd n 
appearance had aroused, ‘fi he has it you 
must take -ace, Cadric he 1egulaily overlouned 


you! 
(0 be Continued, ) 





The Only -ullman Sleeper for New 7) is 
. via Erie R ., leaving Toronto 4 55 p m. 


Comfort i everything while traveli:z and 
in ordert obtain this littleluxury, you should 

urchase your tickets via the picturesque Erie, 
fou +41 also leave Toronto at 3.40 p.m,, by 
‘18 vgnificcnt steamer, Empress of India, 
sx crain from Port Daih: usie, 





A Wise Dog. 


Tramp—Hem! Good-mornin’ mum. Nice 
dog you have, mum. What d’ye call him? 

Housekeeper—Ile’l! go to yaa without calling 
quick as I loose thi chain, 


Turn About is Fair Play. 
“Do you love me, Marie?” 


‘* Yes, Arthur, with every fibre cf my beinr.” 
** 1 will be a brother to you.” 








The New Violin. 





The long bars of mellow iight streamed into 
the violin maker’s room in Lewiston, and 
caught the moving bow of the m«ker as he 
- ly arose to make the first trial cf the new 
vec'ln, 

This is an important epoch in the violin 
maker’s life, did you know it? You have, per- 
haps, heard the baby talk for the first time a: d 
have hung upon his lisping accents! You have 
breathlessly conn: d the new overcoat or j.ck: t 
and have been almost frantic for fear trat it 
would not hang right. You have been over 
anxious at the fate of the latest pan of biscuit, 
but none of these experiences compare with 
the anxiety of the violin maker at the tirst 
note of his new violin, forin this hour a vcice 
is born into the world and the question is shall 
it be sweet or sour, soft or strong, meliow or 
harsh, brilliant or full of sober beauty ? 

The little throng that stood around the room 
when Nathan Taylor essayed to wake the lips 
of his latest Nicolaus Amati, was si'ent and 
subdued. Taylor tuned the fiddle at the piano 
and then glancing at the audience drew ihe 
bow. Once, twice it rose and fell in long sub- 
dued notes and then he rippled the bow ovr 
the strings and the Amati spoke—a wondrous 
voice, rather low and dense perhaps, and some. 
what imprisoned in the new caverns of its 
birth, but withal plaintive, strong, thrilling 
and harmonious. “I wonder,” said Taylor as 
he laid the bow upon the strings again, “ if 
that is the same voice that old Nicolaus liked 
to hear and which this age is trying to copy. 
Bring out the treasure.” 

And then they opened the safe and Glover 
drew forth a violin wrapped in garnet silk 
where it had been stowed away for safety and 
in a moment was drawing the bow across its 
strings. They shook their heads at the com- 
parison and Taylor looked at his new-born 
doubtfully. ‘* The voice is there,” said he, as he 
glanced at it, ‘“‘ but it must be released a little 
more. I sball let itout. Toobad to keep it in, 
at all, for it is very sweet, I think.” 

Remenyi’s picture is on the wall and Taylor, 
glancing at it, said to it: ‘‘ I'd like to hear you 
draw music out of one of these.” Altogether 
it was a devotional ten minutes before the 
infant fiddle was laid upon the work bench 
again. 

“*The sounding post hasn't been definitely 
fixed oa in this one,” said Taylor, glancing 
intu the violin through one of the F holes, and 
with that he inserted a peculiarly shaped stee 
tool into the violin and pulled out the post in 
question. 

** There,” siid he. holding up a little piece of 
spruce about as big around as a lead-pencil and 
about two inches long “that is what the 
French people call ‘the soul of the violin 
Wonderful indeed it is what strength or wea 
ness it canimpart. It is the finishing glory o 
the work to put one in correctly. How can w 
tell! I don’t know except that we come t 
know and to have faith in every fiddle born ; 
our handiwork and we think we know whe 
to putin the prop that shall create the sor 
It goes into the violin near the F hole ont’ 
side opposite the base, On the bass we have 
strip extending down the length to carry tv 
vibrations and deepen them. The soundit- 
post shortens the vibration of the wood v 
pressin Sern between back and belly of e 
fiddle. To put it where it will make a harmd- 
ous vibration of wood and string is the arf 
the maker. 

After all, it was decided that the new Asti 
needed to be reopened and the thicknes¢e- 
duced a hundredth of an inch or se, or, asne 
of ithe critics suggested, it needed to be pled 
upon for a time not specified. 

This led Mr. Taylor to relate the story o he 
mean in Litchfield who bonght a viclin I-ly, 
and who desired to give it the effect cf uch 
playing, for the more a violin tells its ory 
o’’erand o’er the swecter is its music, 0 he 
rigged a wind-mill to carry a bow, and ging 
the harmony the wind carries the boviha' 
saws away one strain upon the vibrant tive: 
so long as the wind blows. Some dathat 
violin will have the effect desired. A ano 
vibration mellow the notes as wurity 
strengthens the voice of the singer. 

‘* Well,” up spoke a critic from theunny 
witdow-seat, “I kesrd acurious fid¢ stor) 
the other day. A manin Turner owm govd 
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violin. It got dusty inside, as they wi)’, A 
sort of fuzz collected about the par fitage on 
the interior and he didn’t tke the looks of ir, 
He brushed it with feathers, etc., but to no 
effect. He thought and thought and final’y ah 
idea came to him. He caught a di zen bees 
and turned them into the violin, shaking them 
up. They buzzed and tnzzed until the dust 
flew and the violin wa: c’eine!, That's the 
most — thing I ever : earu: f."-—Lewiston 
Journal, 





Domestic Ec: nomy. 


Daughter- Pa, you remember ycu told me to 
save all the L raw of ee store pack- 
s and wind them into a bal), 
nomica] Pa— Yes, my dear. Dd ycu? 
Daughter— Every Lit, and it makes ' he cutest 
little ba l ycu ever eaw. Now!I'm gcing to knit 
a a little bag to putitin,. Giveme adollar 
and fifty cents for zephyr, please.—N. Y. 
Weekly. 





A Youthful Crit’c. 


Bertie—Me, is it pri per to s:y “‘us” when 
you mean “me” 
Mother~I con't know, Bertie. Why do yc 


k? 
Bertie—Bceesuse the minister always says, 
‘* Let us pray,” and I notice he always does the 
whole of it hin seif.—N. Y. Mercury. - 
oe 


The Real Reason. 


Mr. Bingo—I suppose it is because such a 
a woman lives in the opposite house that 
you keep these windows so dirty 1 can’t see 
through them. 

Mrs. Bingo (meckl) )- I didn’t know that was 
the reason. I suppo:ed it was because you in- 
sisted upon keeping such a pretty sei vant girl 
in this hi use. 

















is a certain and speedy cure for 
a the Head and Catarrh in all its 


S)OTHING, CLEANSING, 
EALING. 


Initint Relief, Permanent 
Cue, Failure Impossible. 


Many so-called diseases are simply 
a of Catarrh, such as 
h gertial a 
duel, foul breath, 
ie —— general fee) of de- 
y, ete. you are troubled with 
my of these or kindred sym 
jou have Catarrh, and should no 
in In uring @ bottle of NasaL 
3am. warned in time, ted 
joh in head results in Catarrh, fol- 
jowd by consumption and death. 
Naat Bat» is sold by all dregpiate, 
or rill be sent, post pad on receipt o: 
prie (60 cents and $1.00) by addressing 
FULFORD & CO, 
Brockville, Ont. 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inct- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their mo-t 
reinarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's L:vtie Liver Pints 
are equally valnable in Constipation. curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate “he bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness » Bre not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Litrie fiver Pris are very smal} 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose, They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
've for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


ful RL oa Ba “ea in 


Fe ALE and STOUT 

Jot Jape 

; te BEST: 
TR ir 

JAMES GOOD & CO. 


Sole Agents, Toronto 





J. S. ROBERTSON & CO., 
MONTREAI. 
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geniality, frankne<s, tendency to exaggeration and self-will 

















simply remarked, as she broke one of the 





















































i a ; e N 4 delicious rolls in halves : 80 strong ae to amount to obstivancy. ; 
** They are as light as a feather.” . Lavauing a A eee Sleenes aaae 
of ir, * | No reply was vouchsated to this, and Violet | Sore" Tie°™ Mtovraph shows good reasoning powers, AGENTS AND DEALERS IN 
> ae ! vena: enue her supper in silence for | tact. mirte and juquisitiveness, yore ed thought, Pianos Or : M ical 
ah ™m . viyacit) , tenderness, indecision and a little selfishness. ns 
bees | BY MRS. GHORGIE SHELDON At SOO ee ae Mierurrtwaxcr —"Thats a name to be proud of! Tt i . Urgans, Musical Instruments 
: » . ; ' a m2 | a , five. Th tin we uncertainty o' 
dust i Author of “ Maz,” “ on Nm ee eal > wae “The Forsaken bloc Lam here?” thought a nd lank of that steadiines ot character es OF-ALL KINDS. 
th ride,” “ Brownie's Triumph, . ra your quotation extols. You are doubtless b iliiant, bu 
ston” ern and pothing mate, ond Viclet began to | Bnsettl d a6 to aime and belief, # little vai, wnostentstiouws | Sheet Music, Music Books, Ete. 
nk she wou nd it a difficult matter ¢ : 7 
CHAPTER XXXIIL faded and worn, had been spread upon the | make friends with so taciturnajiiler. orn Dan Sr Se make eo ne, S¥e 9m Se Formoand peisne seeterate tay alt Meuipal gosct, 
& floor. A bed, ready tor occupsnecy, stood in| But she look-d up a: her with a pleasant | that vou ace vometooy's little nic 
VIOL"T BECOMES A PRISONER. one corner, @ table in another, while there | smile: it was as natural for the, young girl to = = = somebody's little aes aan a pest spe 
ie to “What do you mean, Wilhelm Mencke, by | were two or three chairs scattered about, and | smile as it was to breathe Nerritnont, cordialite, impetacsity, some eccentricity, in| O40 QUEEN STREET WEST 
pe . r » oi ° ’ 4 iy, in- 
ack- treating me iu this ahametyl np Rusts bean there was wood laid in an open grate, ready to * Then I shall have to call you something,” imamManwa« : 
’ deman ted, indignantly, i ao oe tae light. she said. ‘* Waat shall it be?” Now Aunt Sally )ou are making blunders. You must TIRONT> 
itest upon the seat opposite, iol < oe Singing. Mr. Mencke lighted a couple of candles, = We pame is Sarah,” was the brief response. | write to this column with the utmost de orum, for the | —- 
knit her companion 2 Dee of mingled atau which ere aa nee ae payee he sp ‘ Weil, then, I suppose you want me to call ae eee wooo digni y ie antes. an — _ H E OW E N 
/ EL! ee Phen taraing. to Violet, he femarked wick | Jou wire aimys orev: ir Mencke has wold | pee ye way {might rman, at pom dn dn 
» '. , Oo “ ” , 
° i The man es a “ ee tas — of kindness in his tone than she had yet . Violet was" anxious to learn how much the hal ee kei ba Pere tare ei eed 
' ani triumph, for he had su e eard : woman knew about her. ; 
cipated, motwi-hetanding he had been obliged | house'on Auburn avenue, Violet, bur it mat | repin ge? 20t Oe Miss Draper,” Sarah tersely | waren you dit not any what "cae adremed vote AND APPLIANCE CO 
Pr yes : Me ¢ : ” , Fepiied, Mirses ” However I presume it was an invitation . 
rhen to wait so long to carry it out, that he was very answer your purpose for the present. ** Ah, Wilhelm had not given her last riame ald t thi a Pd one ts ‘dani eh ’ — 
m ich elated. 3 ‘For the present!” she repeated, as she | then! that was cunning in hiw,” she thought, | emall affair. Your writing ehows decision, wome selfish. | Mead OMice - - = Chicago, MI. 
yce ' “It means, my pretty little sister-in-law, | faced him, haughtily, “‘ what do you mean by She nodded assent to the na we, however, | es, animation evcentrivsity and a happy faculty of being ; 
tra’ I have long beea pining for your charming | tha:? How long am I to be kept in this | and then asked : ’ | contented with things and oblivious of people's undesiravie | Incorporated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 
society, which you have been bestowing of late | miserable place, and what am I here for?—I “ " i actio.s . 
the ‘ up om that rich old codger up yonder, and [ pro- | would like to know my fate.” ieee tip. Poona 7 h eae ae Ds a Wayst » Weep, Ostaw:.—How am ising is your guese Capital of $50,000 
. of i “ . n here over night, and where you ar3 to iD, O3 — jeaes 
Doe rom sor togal guardiia. bersplied. -” | usage Violet, if you Dehare reneouetn MY | cleePt Teonfese I feel eomewhat lonely in thls | ‘rslations Your poovarrph: dows thougttfallze, 
' > ‘ eae : > ’ : - | strange place.” ad uti erminat If-reli atience and 
‘You are no longer my guardian; I repudi- | Mencke said, in a reassuring tone. “I shall | Yes, I'm to stay h a sa | CRAdOr, Caution, determination, sell-retiance, patience 
i. ee ’ . y here, and I shall sleep in | tenderness. T og sh addition lack of order. 
= pA on: Tsay your authority!” Violet cried, “PP ee : ve bagh there,” Bh ng see by a = a door which Have Gesteeyes the phosegeen a0 veyectine saannid = 
; | y , ; apveared to nto another room. Bi —Unl to life to th . 
hat |} According to the will of your father, you | have plenty to eat, and all the realing matter | Violet felt greatly relieved by this informa. | fession do not spend jour a! Leen caaditea oe eaeeey 
see PB do not reach i= majority il i t you want, to make the time pass, but for the | tion, and she showed it plainly. The way is hard, and perhaps you wouid not resliz? your 
5 twenty one, and nearly a year wee ave to | present you will have to stay here, where no wf wonder what I am ging to do for a night- | °Utl#y a8 profits Your writing indicates a slightly melan- 
"ae ‘ elapse bef re yoar next birthday,” Mr. Mencke | one can find you.” robe,” she remarked. “I have none with ime, | °®Y disposition, some vanity, much kindness of heart 
In: calmly returned. Fur how long—days, weeks, or months?” | nor any toilet articies, and it will be very in- | wen mrad The peta eet wil fd ig the Canadian 
girl **You were simply appointed the guardian of | she demanded well marked. The poem you will fivd in the Canadian 
i P : reson.” Violet _ A * convenient and uncomfortable to be without | Elocutio-iat, where it is called Little Mary’s Wish, 
my property, an not of my pe 1 I can’t say,” he answered, shifting uneasily | them.” Son damissiicie aks Bi ae as ee 
ae ret ted ; ‘‘and I demand that you release me | beneath her searching look, “at least, until “Well, miss, I can let you have a night- | dees, I aaa sioasel @ ens iemn perme Be No. 1 


eT 


ins‘antly. I will not suffer such an indignity 
—to be carried off forcibly like this, You have 
equandered all my fortune, so there is nothing 
nuw for you to guard, and I am abundantly 
capable of taking care of myself. Lot me out 
immediately, Wiihelm,” and forgetting her 
promise in her excitement, she turned to the 
window and began beating upon it to attract 
attentioa. 

Wiihe!m Mencke seiz>d her hands and 
pushed her rudely back upon her seat. 

“Scop that!" he cried, fiercely; ‘‘or it will be 
the worse for you. You promised you’d keep 
still and you must do it, or Ill gag and bind 

0:1.” 
. Violet saw that it would be useless to try to 
escape from his power now, and so, rather than 
be gagged and bound, she resolved to make the 
best of her disagreeabie situation ; at least un- 
til the carriage should stop, when she hoped to 
attrac: the attention of some policeman or 
passer by. : 

‘Release my hands,” she 
authoritatively. 


commanded, 


** Will you keep still?” to leave the room. vent to a short bitter lau I had a letter the other day, evidently from a ; 

a My is , se zh. aay 66 ; ; _ | Rheymatism Disease of the Chest 

anes ly wiv saath dna che wknd away ae, — Sn Violet interposed, a} ‘* What business have poor folks to like such paraeine _ onthe pone % path cy - 2 -~ Neuralgia Spermatorrhea 
ercik abe bree a cites of repulsion. saa he Barwoy a one on prem Pp Se eeien — oe they can’t get what they want to more or less tubers acquaintance with man- Setiee nen ae 

“7 cannot understand your object in kid- or she demanded, in a harsh, sullen tone. kind makes me feel that I can reply to this | Lumbego Paralysis 


napping me in this inhuman style,” she re- 


sume; “you certainly cannot have anything | else lives in it; so if you were building upon 
to gain now that my money is all gone, while | the hope of appealing to any one for help, you 
you are liable to get yourself into serious | may as well be undeceived,” he answered. 


trouble by su~h an act of violence.” 

“Your la’ter statement I admit, Miss Hunt- 
ington,’ her companion responded, ironically. 
“T am liable to get into trouble, but I have 
taken every p*ecaution to avoid any such re- 
su't, while what I am to gain remains to be 
seen later” 

“If it is money that you want, Wilhelm, I 
will give you every dol'ar that I possess if you 
w ll take me home,” Violet said, appealingly, 


and trevabling with nervous anxiety, for she | object in all this? I cannot understand it.” 


saw that they were now b ing driven through 
streets tha were ill-lighted and almost de- 
serted. : Z 
‘How much do you possess, Viole'?” Wil- 
helm Menck : inquired, with some cu-iosity. 
*“T do not know exacily, bat I bave saved 


nearly the whole of my salary since I have | but somewhat surprised. 


been with Mr. Lawrence.” SS 
** How much did he pay you? 


Violet named the sum that she received, and | for some time,” he interposed ; theu he added, 


the man laughed aloud in derision. 
** Pretty weli—pretty well, I must admit, for 


a lictie girl who never lifted her hand before to | Belie’s movemants—I'd like to find her. 


do anything for berself, and who always had 


all the money that she wanted to spend for the | told me last sumner that you had no wish to 


asking,” he said, while his fat sides shook with 
irrepressible mirth. ‘Really, Violet,” he added, 
sarcas! ically, ** your tastes must have changed 


immensely if you have been content to get | moments of anger that he doesn't exactly 


along with that sum. But it has no tempta- 


tion for me, as I hope to realize many times | just now,” he said, 


the amount by this Jark.” 
** How?” Violet i quired, in surprise, 


** Well, in more ways than one. I have been | gyyper, I wiil go and send it ‘ 
to'd that the rch old banker is ary fond of oat tidhion near aa a ane Re wee 


you, so probably he will off:r a handsome re- 
ward for news of you when he discovers that 
you are missing.” 

**Shame! shame on you, Wilhelm Mencke ! 
Have you fallen so low ss that? Is it possib'e 
that you will descend to such an act of mean- 
ness to get money?” Violet cried, her voice 
ringing wi. bh scorn, 

Tae man flushed hotly, for her words stung 
him, low as he had fallen. 

* A man mast live,” he muttered, sullenly. 

**+A man will work for himself,” the young 
girl retorted, contemptuously ; “none but 
le ches, parasites, or vampires will prey upon 
others in su:h a way.’ 


can mature my 


no’, though, for my sake as weil as yours.” 


He could not know the feeling of despair 
that settled upon the fair girl’s heart at this 


reply. 


5 seemed terrible to her to have to be shut 


away from the light and air in that wretched 
house and narrow street in a strange portion 
of the city, and to be deprived of her freedom 


with no hope of being released for long 


weeks, 

But she resolutely concealed her feelings, and 
began quietly to remove her hat and ulster. 

“*Very well,” she said, coldly, ‘of course, 
being helpless. I am obliged to submit ; bat if 
Iam to be kept a prisoner here for any length 
of tim», I trust you will not force your society 
upou me any more than is absolutely neces- 


sary. 

Wilhelm Mencke flushed angrily at her evi- 
dent aversion. 

‘“* You had better keep a civil tongue in your 

| head,” he said, sharply, and then turned as if 


of a place is this? Is the house empty ?” 
‘* Yes, the house is empty—at least no one 


“Am I tostay here alone !” Violet demanded, 
a cold chill ranning through all her nerves at 
the thought, 

“No, you are not to stay here alone,” Mr. 
Mencke replied, his eye sofcening as he noticed 
her sudden pallor. ‘'I have engaged a woman 
to stay here to get your meals and to wait up- 
on you and I shall sleep in the house at night, 
so you will not lack for protection.” 

*“ What do you want of me?-—what is your 


* Toa*t is my business; but I'll tell you this 
mu‘h—I may want you to sign some papers 
by and by,” Mr. Mencke returned, thinking it 
well to pave the way a little for future 
schemes. 

“*Sign some papers?” she repeated eagerly, 
“Tf that is all, 4 will 
sign them this minute and —” 

“ They are not ready yet, and may not be 


while an anxious look swept over his face, 
“*] suppose you don’t know anything about 


** No, I have no idea where she is and you 


tnd her; what has happeued to change your 
mind?” Violet enquired. - 
‘“‘Hum; a man sometimes says things in 


mean, and I'd give considerable to find Belle 
a thoughtfully, aad then 
added, as if he did not care to be questioned 
further, ‘‘ but it is about time you had your 


Violet threw himself into a chair exhausted 
from excitement and anxiety and tried to think, 


Had she followed her inclination she would 
have indulged in a flood of tears; but this she 
knew, could do her no possible good and would 
unnerve and exhaust her still more and she 
resolutely restrained herself. 


It seemed the strangest thing in the world 
that Wilhelm Mencke should od abducted 
her in this way and though he had in imated 
to her that he hoped to realize money from a 
possible reward offered for her, yet that did 
not seem a sufficient object to warrant so 
bold a crime, for he would incur a great risk in 


* Your tongue, my pretty sister, has lost | getting the money. 


none of its sharpness since your decease. Pray, 
is.this the style of conversation that you have 
indu'ized in since you entered the heaven of 
Fitth avenus?” Wilhelm Mencke questioned, 
with a sneer. 

Violet made no reply ; she saw that it would 
be usaless to contend .with him regarding her 
relea+e, and since she had no feartha’ he would 
do her any personal injury, she resolved to ap 
peir to submit to the inevitable and watch her 
oppor*unity to elude or outwit him. 


It was all a perplexing enigma to her, 

* Well, as far as [can judge,” she mused 
with a heavy sigh, as she removed her glove, 
“my chief trial will consist in the exercise of 
patience and in living in this desolate place. I 
will try to bear it wish as good a grace as pos 
sible,” she added bravely and resolutely, ‘‘ but 
meantime I will keep my eyes, ears and wits 
on the alert and see if I cannot meet strategy 
with strategy. I wonder what the woman 
who is to wait on me, is like. I wish she would 


The carriage now turned into a darker and | bring my supper for I am .gettiag hungry in 


narrower street, and the driver slackeved the 
speed of his steeds. 


spite of my uncomfortabie situation. I would 
like to measure her too, to see what I shall 


Prasensly he stopped, but as the carriage | have to cope with in my future p'ans to get out 
a 


came toa 
again grassed Violet by the wrists, and said, 


ina low, resolute tone: 
“*] dor’t want to hurt you, Violet, but I am 
going to gag and bind you before we get out, 


unless yon will swear that you will make no | than my enemy.” 


” 


s und to attract attention, 
S e realized that she was powerless in his 


8 chat it would be wise to yield entire | gained the young girl many an attention and | wilfuiness, in epe dence of thought, cordiality, ‘self- ‘ € 
peg ony to him for the present. ; dainty which she would not ctherwise have | esteem, loquas ity, generosity, spwemodic perseverance and pes pb dy hy per eee aa cnemaetarte cee t pb Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 
‘* Trere is no occasion for me to swear, but I | had, some ostentation, post or cash. Such a ring was never advertised before. Order tm nema 
will give you my word, which you know is as Presently Violet heard a door slam some. Sxowpaor=-Brush it vigorously and rub a mixture c/ er Soo ib Venne a Teroate, Canadas. 
good as an oath,” she returned, haughbily.’ where in the regions below, then there came hog ue pate te yang — a =. ous onge j . ~— 
“All right,” he answered, and at once let her | the sounds of steps upon the stairs, and a | i, Eli tome perseverance. eee “ureouness 0 J YOUNG 
go, for he knew that be could truss her. moment later the door was thrown open, when dea: War —Thla writin oes ee iS ' e 
He tapped upon the window of the carriage, | a woman of perhaps thirry years entered, bear. |.) good. practical ability acd alertness of miad in em- THE LEADING UNDERTAKE! 


and the man without iomedia:ely opened the 
door. 

Wilhelm Mencke then got out, after which 
he assisted V-olet to alight, and, without re- 
leasing his hold upon her, led her up the steps 
of a dark, deserted-looking house which he 
entered with a latch-key. 

He drew his captive into the hall, which was 


it Mr. Mencke leaned forward, and | of this place. 


“Inthe first place,” she went on, thought- 
fully, * I mean to make friends with her—how- 
ever true she may prove to be to Wilhelm's 
cause it will be better to have her my friend 


This was a wise resolution and proved such 
during the weary weeks that followed, for it 


ing a tray, upon which there was neatly ar- 
ranged a substantial and well-cooked meal. 

She carefully relocked the door afier her, 
simply nodding at her prisoner. while acurious 
sinile flitted over her lips at Violet’s pleasant 
 qood-avening,. 

She was a large-framed, rather coarse-look- 
ing woman, having a ruddy complexion, heavy 


ai dark aa the catacombs of Egypt, shutting | jet-black hair, and piercing yet not unkindly 
and double locking the door after them, and | eyes, 


Violet's heart sank with a feeling of utter de- 
solation as she heard the carriage in which 
thev had come, drive awiftiy down the street. 
Wilhelm Mencke then struck a match, and 
the young «irl saw that they were in the long, 


She placed her tray upon the table, which she 
rolled up to the fire, thea setting a chair beside 
it she said, respectfully : 

* Your supp >r is ready, miss.” 

“Thank you,” Violet returned, graciously, 


narrow hall of an apparently unfurnished | as she arose and went toward the table. “I 


house, A flight of stairs, uncarpeted and un- 


believe lam very hungry, and"—as she ran 


swept, led to the floor above, and thither her | her eye over the various viands—“ you have 


captor now drew her, She followed him with- 


brought me eo very inviti looking repast, 


out a word, but with a heart that grew heavier | This s'eak is beautifully cooked, and your rolls 


at every atep, 


R aching the upper hall, Mr. Mencke paused | so evenly browned, Di 


spartm snt. 


A carpet, or an immense rug, somewhat 


look as if an ar ist had paieies Rem, eer are 
you make them?” 


boys say,” Violet thougbt as she caught the 
amile; but she pretended not to notice it, and 


lans a little more fully. It 
may be some weeks—it may be months—I hope 





























“but it ‘il bs ciean and whole, and I'li tell your 
brother that you want a comb and brush.” 

“Thank you. I can get along very nicely, at 
least for a few days, if i can have those things; 
oh, but please teli Mr. Mencke to get a tooth- 
brush also,” Violet said, graciously, and then 
having satisfied her appetite, she took up the 
glass of water beside her plate, and remarked : 

“I would like to keep this glass for my 
flowers ; may I?” 

~ se don't know any reason why you can't, 
a an seeeates . 

3 Virl you ind enough to pass me that 
box?” Violet asked, pointing to a chair wihiere 
her recent purchase lay. 

The woman did as she was requested, and a 
quick look of delizht swept over her face as the 
young girl opened it and removed the frag:ran« 
contents from their wrappers. 

** You love flowers,” Violet said, as she noted 
the wistful expression that crept into her eye's, 

Her face hardened instantly, and she gave 


“Tt is too bad, isn’t it?” Violet said, in a 
sympathetic voice, ‘but you shail have some 
of these if you like,” and separating some: of 
the choicest from the others, she iaid them 
upon the tray, and put the remainder in the 
glass, 

Sarah shut her lips tightly together, as if de- 
termined to return no acknowledgment for the 
unusual gift ; but her eyes, nevertheless, 
lingered greedily on the lovely blossoms, as she 
lifted the tray and p.ssed silently from the 


room, 
(To be Continued.) 
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The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 
Series of select fiction are: Sowing the Wind, 
ii, Mrs. E. Lynn Linton; A Biack Buainess, by 

awley Smart; Violet Vyvian, M. F. H., by 
May Crommelm and J, Moray Brown; The 
Rival P:incess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs. 
Campbeli Praed. Ail the best books are to be 
found in the Red Letter Series, for sale by book- 
sellers everywhere, 








To Correspondents. 


{Correspondents will address —“* Oorrespondence olumn’ 
Sarurpay Nieur Office.] 


Ban-Hor —See Tuff;. 

Avpis —See Ce De. 

Mas 8 —Why did you do it? 
Hoxgry.—Self-esteem, order, saution and reserve. 
Turry.—Dzecision, energy, self-will and originality. 


Pursy Wopsy.—Impu'se, imp.tiencs, sincerity sud 
mirth. 

Cz Ds. —Your writing indicates secrecy, self-esteem, 
animation, wi'fulness aud caution. 

Rona No 1—You are euergstic, merry-hearted, a T2c- 
tionate, rather osteatatious and far too careiess. 

HeE.oiss —Your photograph wiil be returned or destroyed 
as you desire. If you wish it returned sead a stam >. 

Lypta, Kingston.—Your writing in: icates cordislitv, gen- 
eresity, micth, thoughtlessness, self-esteem and dacisive 
will. 

Lavy Ae@nas Siurson —This writing displays a lack of 
order, some self-agsertion, much content aad kindness of 
heart. 

Ernst M.—Uaselfishness, candor, capac'ty for sustained 
eff ort and muon brightness of iuteilect are noticeable ia 
this writing. 

Dotty Varpen.—Your writing indicates a rom intic 
nature, precision, generosity, daintiaess of manner and a 
deci ted wiil. 

CorypaLis —Your writing shows ambition, impatience, 
mirth. good practical ability, some perseverance and a 
lack of order. 

Dororny.—l'll second the dictionary’s vr otion. Your 
writiag disp'ays loq 1acity, mirthfulness, decisioa, origia- 
ality and tendernecs. 

Pussy —In this writing I see vivacity, ardor in friend- 
ship. self-will, a rather ostentatious nature and a little too 
much carelessness. 

Axna B —This writiog displays tact, self-reliance, 2ter- 
mination, @ merry and contented disposition, with fair 
and good psrseverance. 

Hors — You are not hopeful, on the contrary, rather in- 
clined to be morbidly fearul. You are furthermore orig- 
inal, ostentatious, orderly and candid. “ 

Potty McGinty.—Polly, you'll soon die! The MoGinty’s 
are al doomed. Your writing is indicative of geuerosity, 
mirthfulness, indecision and talkativeness, 

Matpsan in Brown.—Writing shows great good humor, 
some pride, generosity, fondness for social hfs, honesty, 
candor, self reliance and some perseverance. 

Lapy Nevitue Carmen —This writing indicates frank- 
ness, a spirit of good-natured merriment, some fondness 
for frivolous fan and a rasher evea disposition, 


Mina Mat, Cora K -anp B. T. L. C.—Your writing reverJs 


ergensy, The enclosed i+that of an impu'sive, heac siropg 
aff -ctionate man, courageous, just and honorable. 

Chasm —My dear little friend your writing does not 
revel much, for you h ve merely coped a stanz, with 
punctuations precise. from a book, I see in it determina- 
tion, j viality, orueqeness of manner and generosity. 

Srasvnoxs —You will probably find stenoeraphy and 
type-writing more remunerative and less weating work 
than “ pedagocuing” as you vallit. Your wri ing shows 
ambition, some vanity, a decided will and cousidersble 
order. 

Darsy B.—It is unfor'unate, but I daresay the slips were 
lost. Thev are cf littie of no ues, fe the sample is usually 
amall and often only an addres. Tae enclo-ed shows “e- 
liberation of manser and speech, pre ision ond elf 
reliance 

Garanoon — I do hone this is yeur right nem de pi ume. 
P etty as your wriiog is it is not ver, legible. tt indicates 
aubition, uve Hishnewss, energy, order and vivid fang. The 
enclosed is practical, yet teader, and denotss tact, refine- 
meat and order. 

Covornxa, Ottawa.—What « bear I mast be! Tan afraid 
the lady ia question woult repriasnd me if [ dd as you 
wish. Write toher. The phovog ia rather amal!, and 


If there ia any resson for his not doing +o, he wiil tell you 
Your writing shove alertness of mind and bo ty, ouriosi’y, 


gown ; ‘twon't be a cambric one with lace and 
tucks and ruffiss"—this witha slight sneer— 





before adoor upon the right, and, after lighting | ‘* Yes,” the woman briefly replied. while the | j¢ you will send a Ia t paat pleased to read i nave them return again. | ME«N A RADICAL CURE. I have made the disease of Fita, 
another mate, threw it open, revealing # com- curious amile in flickered over her face. ool the mech we Bee: eh Ray o ' , ee ‘adie, ee hare ; Bes jane my Sante to ee 
» fortab!y, though rather scantily furnished ‘She thinks Iam ‘giving her taffy,’ as the | Gypsy —1t he is 0 real friend, you may ask him if he will, once fora treatise and a Pree Bettie of my oten " . 


















































































Yw are reserved, somewhat fastidious in your tastes, 
unselfish but proud and rather too stern. You are, doubt- 
less, self-reliant, energetic and kindhearted. No. 2. Anima- 
tion with candor and honesty are shown iu this spe imen. 
No.3 Reserve, caution, carelessness and decisi n are 
voticed here No». 4 impstuosity, a ki dly and generous 
nature, thoughtlessness and ee!f-esteein are displayed in 
this writing No.5 Honor, sincerity, haughtiness and 
indecision are indicated in this. 


Apri.'s Lapy.—1. Yes, the frock coat will be in order 
ano the trousers of the fashionable biue biack fine striped 
goods in em othly finished material. 2, Best man and 
ushers wear the same. 3. Tne groom’s elder brother, 
brother-in law o uncle will escort the bride’s mother to 
the wedding breakfast. 4. The bride and groom, the 
bridesruaid and groomsmen and reiatives follo ing is the 
u-ual order for leaving the church. 5 Double carriages of 
course The lady’s photograph shows earnestness, a good 
deal of obstinacy, considerable vivacity of speech, gen- 
erosity and kindliness of heart. The man’s photocraph 
indicates determination, coldness of manner, sensitive- 
ness, energy, ability to carry out pians and some sus- 
picion. I am returning the portraits. 


AT Far 
LR 
71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


G. C. PATTERSON, Manager for Canada 


Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and study, has 
given to the world an Electric Belt that has no equal in 
this or any other country. Fully covered by patents 


RHEU SATISM 
is found wherever man 1s found, and it does not respect 
age, sex, color, rank or occupation. : 

Medical science has utterly failed to afford relief in 
rheumatic cases. Althouzh electricity has only been in 
use a8 a remedial agent for a few years, it has cured more 
cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 

Oar treatment is a mild. continuous galvanic current, as 
generated by the Owen Electric Body Battery, which may 
be applied directly to the affected parts. 





WOMEN 
The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence the woman’s 
friend, for its merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. It is nature's 
cure. 
The following are among the diseases cured by the use 
of THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELTS: 








What is Man ?—A Woman’s Opinion 





Spinal Diseases 
Nervouw Complaints 
Urinary Diseases 
General Il-Health 
CHALLENGE. 

We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 
the current is under the control of the patient as com- 
pletely as this, We can use the same belt on an infant 
that we use on a giant by simply reducing the number of 
cellx. The ordinary belts are not «o. 

WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 

Ovher belts have been in the inmarket for five and ten 
years longer, but to-day there are more Owen Belts ma”u- 
factured and sold than all other makes combined. The 
people want the best 

A apm desiring information regarding the cure of 
ACUTE, CHRONIC and NERVVUS DISEASES please in- 
closs SiX (6) CENTS and write for Ilustrated Catalogue. 


THE O VEN ELECTRIC BELT CO. 


Tl Bing Street West, Toronto, Ont. 
Me tion this paper. 


**FITS LAKE A GLOVE” 


THOMSON’S 


Glovesfitting : 
—EEEE a Trade Mark. 


ICORSET 


pe, 
Finish and Durability. 


ACGLOVE | Appreved by the whole 
polite world. 


ANNUSL SALE OVER 
ONE MILLION PAIRS 


To be had of all D-alere 
| throu shout the world. 


AS NINE FIRST MEDALS. 
MANUFACTURERS: 
W.S THOMSON & CO., Lim'!ted LONDON 


question. | General Debility 


A man is an animal who would scorn divided | Liver Complaint 
skirts and yet spends two bours selecting the | ee Complaints 
kind of cloth he wants used for nis trousers. 

A man is an animal who can be flattered and 
coaxed into anyrthinz, but once you start to, 
drive him the mule-iik» na‘ure is uppermost. 

A man is an animal who thiuks he is a little 
tin god on wheels and never reslizes that he 
isn’t until he is down flat on his back with the 
malaria and a woman has to wait on him, 

A man isan apimal who is desirable when 
you are in trouble, because the brute in being 
greater be can swear more and hit out 
straighter frum the shoulder than you can. 

A man is an animal who eats the very best 
he can get and who prefers to drink the same 
quali:y, but frequently becomes a tank for 
holding bad whi«ky. 

A man is an animal made for the benefit of 
woman and the more she can get out of him in 
the way of kindness and love the more has he 
fulfilled his duty in life, but with ail his faults 
we love him still. 











His Little Game. 


Five large porous plasters covered the breast 
and back of a delicate looking passenger on 
the City of Paris, on her receat voyage to New 
York. His clothing was clusely examined by ' 
custom house officers, but no coatraband goods 
were found upon him. Oa arriving at his 
home, in West 97h street, he immediately 
took a warm bath, and as he pevied off the 
piasters he disclosed thiriy-two dia onds of 
unusual! brilliance. worth about $9,500 He 
makes frequent trips abroad, and his health 
and his finances are improving by these 
voyages. 
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Only a Small Fish. 


Mr. Younghusband— Yes. I'm caught at last. 
Old Fisherman (in surprise)—Aad she didn’t 
throw you back! 












si ee DING 
LAVENDER 
SALTS 


REGO. 

Our readers who are in the 
habit of purchasing that deli- 
cious Perfume, ‘Crab Apple 
Bio som,” of the Crown Perfum- 
ery Co., should procure alxo a 
nottle. of their “I wigorating 
Lavender Salts.” By leaving 
the stopper out for a few mo- 
ments a delightful perfume 


I~ViG 










HOARSENESS ‘ 
















TRSLY CALLED THE 








escapes, which freshena and 
purifies the air most enjoyably. 


| “ Made only by THE 
Crown Perfumery Co., 172 New Bond St., London. 

Genuine only with Crown Stoppers as shown above. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 












| 
BRONCHITIS Fa ATIS 


GREATEST 
72) MEDICINE 
3/7 WORLD 


4b ol .tely Guaranteed to Cure 
The public invitet to investigate personally. Pamphlets, 
Testimonials and advice free. gan or address Wai, 


|} Kadam Micrebe Killer ©o, Limited, 120 King 
j Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturers 








S000 FLLE 





35 Cts. fora $2.00 Ring. 
‘bis ring is made of Twe Heavy Pia’ 

E4 f SOLID 18 KARAT GOLD, over com- 
vosition metal, and is warranted to wear 
‘and retain its color for years, A written 
guarantees sent with each ring, The reg 
ular price is $2, and it cannot be told from 
aregular $10 ring. To introduce our watches and jewelry, we will 


| 
{ 
| 
































847 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
TRLEPHONE @70 
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-_Dunn’s 
‘Mustard 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA 





4/[(@tegre 


MADE Be CO. O..NK, GEEMANY, 
Sa ERIE 





2s o> epee w THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 
J GIVEN AWAY YEARLY, 
Drie tn caus han te kien cee 


Epilensy or Faking Sickness a lite-long study. 






Post Office. It costs you nothing tor a trial,  infaitiote, wommegy.” Give Express and 
186 WEST ADELAIDE STREET, TORONTO. 


M.C., Branch Office, 
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‘ Organ, Piano and Harmony 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 
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“ee — TORONTO 8 Fredaene THE VOICE . 
ayy nse y A Tory ree ign and Style Cultiva- 
oF MUSIc W. ELLIOT HASLAM 


FOURTH YEAR 
OVER 1,200 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS 


New 100-page calender for season 1890-91 will 
be ready early in Pl november. Send for copy, mailed free 
to any address, to EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue, Toronto. 


SPECIALIST FOR VOICE CULTURE 


Gives lessong Rotation Os a professional pupils 


“Address— ‘—’#¥ 265 Simcoe Street, Toronto 
J W. L. FORSTER 


Portraits a spectaity ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 
ats MacCARTHY, R.CA.,, 
PTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and "Ryer- 
at Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 
Fe W. MICKLETHWAITE 
* PHOTOGRAPHER 
Cor, Jarvis and King Streets . + Teronte 
SpactaLtizs—Outdoor Views, Orayon Portraits. 
“THE BEST” 


UNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per dex. 








TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University « f Toronto. 


= in all branches. SPECIAL 


Thorough musical 
ADVANTAGF® $F AH. TORRINGTON Viv fon! Dirontor 


S. H, CLARK 


ELOCUTIONIST 


Open for Concert e: ts and evenings of Readings.) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 


68 Winchester Street 


Misses Eleanor and Raith Rowland 


Pupils of — Eichberg, Director of Boston Conservatory 
are prepared to give instruction on 


THE VIOLIN 
Particulars and terms at their residence. 
62 Cecil Street - - - 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organists, London, Eng., 
and Organist and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 
ronto, is to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
ing, Sin; ing, Harmony, 
Nir. Paircio rclough h undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. Addrese— 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIO. 


(LATE OF THE ROYAL 
A S,,V0 1G io Survie’ te. ‘Gopal 
rhea} ? Church, Toronto, cae . 
Piano, Organ and Musical The ory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. 


Miss MARIE C. STRONG 
PRIMO-CONTRALTO 


Toronto 


Toronto 


= ae *¥ = 


OPEN FOR 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


Also receives pupils in Voice Culture and Pianoforte Play- 
ing, after September 1. For terms and circulars address 
80 Bond Street, Toronto. 


5 eres N. WATKINS 
303 Church Str 
Thorough instruction oS jo Guiter, Mandolin and 
ither. 


E. WELLS 


Teacher of Piano and Elocution—Latest Method 
For terms apply 98 Gould Street. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musica! 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 





Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 
secastetnataani ge annem ait eteleienl i pasaiettactaiaeegtcaaaaaenmapmctormge 


y 2 A. BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne street Methodist church, 
is prepared to receive pupils in 
ORGAN, PIANO AND THEORY 
ADDRESS, 46 PHOEBE STREET. 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte il of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
professor a eaten at the London Academy, London, Eng., 
1g now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional studerts, 
and specially prepares pupils for ail branches of the musical 
lession—operatic, concerts and oratorios. Voice pro- 
Ruetio ction is one et Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
Circulars on —— at residence, No. 7 Metcalf 
Serect, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Mesers. Suckling & 
Sons. Evening classes for gentlemen. 


caer Att 
V P. HUNT, PUPIL OF CARL 

¢ Reinecke, Graduate Leipzig Conservatory of Music, 
teacher of pianoforte, Toronto Conservatory of Music; 
director of music, Oshawa Ladies’ College ; organist, Zion 
Congregational Church ; teacher cf piano, organ and theory 
of music. Applications received at the Conservatory, cor- 
ner Yonge street and Wilton avenue, or residence, 150 
Wilton ave. 


M® _W. EDGAR BUCK, Basso-Cantante 

Pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. Conductor 
** Toronto Vocal Society.” Voice Culture and Singing. In- 
struction for Oratorio, Opera and Concerts. 566 Church St. 








Fresh Arrivals 
MESSRS. H. & C. BLACHFORD 


Have much pleasure in announcing that their stock of 


Fine Fall and Winter Boots and 
Shoes 
Is now complete, and would invite early inspection. 


87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 


Pickles’ Dress Shoes 


FOR GENTLEMEN 


In Patent Leather, Dongola and Polished (elf and Kid, 
and with all the latest styles in 


Toes! Toes! Toes! 


PICKLES, 328 Yonge Street 
James Whitham & Co.'s 


POLICE 


BOOTS 


For men’s Fall and Winter 
wear 


At Home 2 to 4 p.m., Saturday excepied 
MRS. L. L. STUART 
Masseuse 


14 Homewood Ave. Tel<c pi.cme 3278 


(CANADIAN COLLEGE OF COM- 
MERCE. 

Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough’s 
Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses of Higher Com- 
mercial Training. 

Most modern and thorough business course. Pione> 
shorthand schoo!. 800 graduates in good positions. Finest 
rooms and location. Most practical courses of instructiun 
in Dominion. 

NIGHT CLASSES 


In Bookkeeping, Penmanshi = Arithmetic, Shorthand and 
Typewriting commence lst y in October. 


RONTO 


Cor. wae & Gerard } Bengough & Warriner 


LOWE'S ACADEMY 


OF 


Bookkeeping, Shorthand  Typewriting 


FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 


278 Spadina Avenue and 184 
Parliament Street 


oughly for $5 are sanant above subjects privately and thor- 





Also reliable goods from 
many of the leading makers, 





nL lg YYUN OnE oF CrEFREST. suitable for every 
: : REG’D WwW TA K 
JS AGORIMALY WhiBant oni 


WM. WEST & CO., 246 Yonge Street 


HAVE you 
USED 


‘THE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 


“ 7H CHOICEST LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 


First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
EB. SULLIVAN, 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


This wwhtaune Satan, ae te been recently en- 
r 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
Sally somtonl and ction, tae and the Bill of Fare care- 
a choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of 


Telephone 1000.’ “HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 
GEO. W. COOLEY, 567 Yonge St. 


IMPORTER OF 


WINES AND LIQUORS 
Wholesale and Retail 


Sole Agent for Florida Wines 
Telephone 3089 
MOLES, 


6 Ukearcvcus HAIR, 
Warts, Birth Marks, and all facial blemishes perma- 


nently removed by electrolysis. 
DR. FOST R, Electrician, 138 Church St. 


ME: THOMAS MOWBRAY 
Architectural Sculptor 
IN STONE AND WOOD 
S86 Yonge street Arcade 


H WILLIAMS’ & CO. 


SLATE AND GRAVEL ROOFERS 
4 Adelaide Street East 
Manufacturers and —— in Roofing Materials, Bui'ding 


Papera, Carpet Felt, Also lay nidad Asphalt on 
Stable Vises, Cellar Bost tomes, &c. 


ace F ye eh 
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F, ® SEFTON 
DENTIST 


172 Yonge Street, next door to Simp- 
son’s Dry Goods Store 


Gomes Taine NEW IN DENTISTRY 
Also Oon ec Gen tome. Suadiens “oh 
modern dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Yonge Street Arcade - - 
Telephone 1846 


TEETH WITH OR 
WITHOUT A PLATE 


extraction. Telephone 1476 

C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 

PATTERSON & FENTON 
Dentists 


OFFIOR AND RESIDENCE DOWN TOWN OFFIOB 


169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 
Corner College and Yonge Streets 


Special attention to the preservation of the nagural teeth. 


Room B 
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The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 


Deposits received, smal] and Jarge sums. Interest at 
highest current rates allowed. 


Hon. Frank Suir, JaMEus Masor, 
President. Manager 


DYE WORKS 


Our Specialties — Ostrich Feathers 
Kid Gloves, Ladies Dress Goods Jack- 
eta, eic. 

A. JAMES, 153 Richmond Street West Toronto 


OU 
e THE v., 
WORLD 


$600. 00 





PY Ve 





PACIFIC Ky. 


For information apply to 


W. R. CALLAWAY 


DisTRICT PASSENGER AGENT 
118 King Street West, Toronto 


mer 








AND 
- SPECTACLES - 
Accurately fitted. First quality lenses. Opera and Field 
G Therm &o. 


J. FOSTER, 13 King Street West 


White Enamel Letters 


FOR WINDOWS 


C sesar Bros.’ Patent. 


Th mo conspicuc as and durable letter in the market. 
Not affected by light and frost. 


Canadian White Enamel Sign Co, 


4 Adelaide Street West. Toronto 
A sents wanted fn every City and Town in Dominion. 


Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 





red by me, and are adapted 
es of business. 


a! peneesie 
Seen ana eet 
WELLINGTON STOTT 
170 Kirg Street West - Toronto 


: NEW MUSIC 


No Lite ne Reve Wattecs 
By C Price 600 


seumaian satilaes Valse’ s< 


By J, 0. Swallow..... Price 500 
Move On Polka 

By Chas. Bohner........ Price 40 
Field Flowers Waliz 

By M. A. Weped....... Price 50c 





Every piece a Ask dealer 
wom or endes direct trc m 
the publishers 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Street, Torcnto 











McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARILTY AND EEAUTY 
OF DESIGN ALL GRADE AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 





FRENCH DECORATIVE ART CO. ..., 
Room 6, 172 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Taught in One Lesson 
Proficiency guaranteed. Terms $1.50, « 


MISS STEVENS 


Invites the ear! ion of, her 
new and stock of , 


‘Millinery, Feathers 
‘Flowers 


Mourning Millinery. a 
Specialty| 


_ 251 Yonge Street 


Opp. Holy Trinity Church, Toronto. 


M ISS PAYNTER, 


MILLINERY PARIORS 


NOW4:OPEN 





With all .he' Latest Ncvelties ‘of the 
Season.} 


No 3 Rossin House Bloek, 


KING STREET: WEST. 


SCHOOL OF CUTTING 


anes ow. our a Tailor 

and Mantle 

a for ladies’ and chil- 

dren’s garments. Perfect 
assured. 


DRESSMAKING 
Perfection in Fit, 
attenti jo and "tan : 
ion it 
—_ = 


MiILt INERY 





THE 


sorted fall stock at reduced 


J &A.CARTER 
372 Yonge St..cor.W alton 
Terento 





Established 1860 





MISS BURNETT 


117 Yonge Street 


Is now showing for fall wear a well- 
selected stock of 


Imported Millinery 
Feathers, Velvet Ribbons, Birds 


And all the New Veilings 


The Dressmaking Department is 
under the same efficient manage- 
ment. 


M5 PLUMMER 
MODIST}E 





57 GLOUOESTER STREET 


DRESSMAKING PARLORS 
Artistic and careful study is devoted 2 Even io, 


and Bridal Trousseaux, also Tra 
tumes. ' sale and Holidas Bult ane hiding 
aeake Possessing prembte for the 
ESdoubted cos Sdcnce of anmecing colle eeaiaa 
ROOM kK. WALKER @& SONS 
Miss ee 
266 Wellington Street) 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKER | 
257 College Street 
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z. Money is! 


panama 


Grand Opera House 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


GREAT SALE OF 


REAL THREAD LACES 


AT THE BON MARCHE 


WE HAVE JUST COMPLETED AND PLACED INTO STOCK 


A large purchase of-Real Honiton—Maltese-Irish Point-Valen- 
ciennes—Linen Torchon-Point Aplique—Lisse and Spanish 





ASK YOUR DOCTOR 


what he thinks of the new Undervests 
just introduced and known-as the 
Health Brand 

The result of his answer will be that 
directly you go down town you will 
ask to see them, but, remember, if 
not stamped plainly with the word 
Health” you won't be getting the 
right thing. + erfect-fitting, soft, lux- 
urious and warm, is the general ver- 
«ict A new thing and a good thing, 
which does not always fotlow. 

W A. MURRAY & CO keep them. 









THIS IS THE TRADE MARK 
oT the “Health” brand of Ladies’ Undervests, and unless it appears on the goods you buy you 
will not be getting the genuine ‘‘ HEALTH” BRAND which has been so highly récom nended 
Wy the PHYSICIANS OF CANADA, Look well at this stamp so that you will recognize it 
~when you see it on the goods. 





Send in your orders for the Christmas 
Namber of SatrurpAy Nieur, the finest 
holidiy souvenir ever issued in Canada, 
R-ady on December 1. For sale by all the 
newsdealers or sent postage jaid by the 
publishers, price 50 cents. 


GRAND OPENING 
NEW TORONTO AUDITORIUM 


Thursday Evening, Nov. 27 


Major J. B. Pond has the honor to annoucee the only ap- 
pearan-e in this city of 


HENRY M. 


Beginning Monday, Nov. 24 STAN LEY 


SUBJECT: 
The Rescue of Emin, The Forests, 
Pigmies and March Across Africa 


Prices - - $1, $2, $3 and $4 


ACCORDING TO LOCATION, 








FO: ONZ WEEK ONLY 


Mrs. Leslie Carter 


And hor magnificent company, including 
Mr. Arthur Dacre, Mr. E. J. Henley, and 


MiIS3 HELEN BANCROFT | 
Under the management of MR. E. D..PRICE | 
Plan will open at Nordh-imers’ November 29. Orders 


one nee kh Mk ee worry ee for res«rved seats from parties outside the city will receive 
Paul M. Potter and Archibald D,. Gordon prompt at ention. Address by letter or te'egrsm to Messre. 
1 





Nor nen er 


99 World Renowned Balmoral Choir 


ENTITLED, 
“The Ugly Duekli 
A lle IN RETURN VISIT 
g y | TWO GRAND «ONCERTS 
ASSOCIATION HALL 
A p-etty play, suzgested by Hans esndiace’ Monday, November 24—Scotch Ni, ht 
Andgersen’s popular fables. Tuesday; November 25—Miscellaneous 


The sale of seats ia now enirg on, sane ten 500. ani 75c., at Nordheimers’. Plan 


ST. ANDREW'S SOCIETY 


The 54th Anuiversary will be celebrated by a 


BALL 


At the Horticultural Garde1s Pavilion, on the evening of 


Tuesday, December 2, 1890 
Cards of Admission—Gentlemen, $4; Ladies, $2 
To be had from the Committee. 


GENERAL COMMITTEE: 


Dr. J. Thorburn F.ret Vice-Pres., Chairman; Dr Daniel 
Clark, Presid-nt; Hon. Sir D. L. Mac; hereon. KCMG, 
Hon. Sir Adam Wilson, Kt , Sir Daniel Wilson, Kt , Hon. G: 
W. Allen, Hon. O Mowat, and Messrs. James Alexander, 
A G. Allen, Hugh — Dr. J. H. Burns, A. B. Cameron, 
Allan Cass*le, G R. Coo kburn, MP, A. M Cosby, Dr. 
o Davideon, Cc Dickso 3, John Drynan, A. T. Fulton, 

. C. Gilmor, Capt w. Forsyth Grant, F M. Gray. J. W. 
Gre ay, 7 D He derson, Wm Henderson, Chris. M. 
ton, McL. 








“GRIP!” 
AN EVENING WITH 


BENGOUGH| 


In his New, Sparkling and Unique entertainment, 











lender- 





Howard, Robert Jaffray, B. Jennings, G 8. 





v Michie, Forbes Michie,G M. _— J. Bruce Macdonald, 
CRAYON COMEDY. Alan M.cdougal!, T. McGaw, W. D. McIntosh, Mervyn 
eA ND e Mockenzie, SF. iuiesen George McMurrich, Alex. 


Nairn, Chaxies Reid, James tt, R. Simpson, D. 
Smith, A. J. Somerville. B44 Walker, D. R. itkie, 
ORGE KENNEDY Senretary. 


A POINTER ABOUT FURS 


FROM 


Hammond the Farrier 


' f Motwithetanding the prices 
of Saal Skins have been largely 
advanced I will continue to 
sell my entire stock of manu- 
factured articles at the same 
low prices quoted last week 
for a short time longer. $20 to 
$60 can be saved on the price 
of Seal Shoulder Capes and 
Jackets. $75 on the price of 
Sealakin Sacques by buying at 
onve. These goode were manu, 
R\, tactured trom Seals secured be- 
fore tie grest advance, and 
are offered from $20 to $125 
less than cao be manufactured 
from Seal Skins now arriving 
from London. 


129 
Yonge Street 
CORSETS. MADE TO ORDER 


A. 


& protew programme, embracing Pers»nation, Dialect, 
Hum >r, Burlesq ie Vovatism, Dramatic and Pathetic 
ecitation and 


CRAYON 
Of tim.ly local interest. 


Association Hall, Friday. December 5 


Tickets, 25. and 500 ‘ubscription list, giving firet 
chai -e of “ents now at Nordhvime 


GRE«T MUSICAL EVENT 
Zerrahn Boston Festival Orchestra 


FIVE TABVOUS SOL® ARTISTS 


And the Grand Chorus of the Terosto Philhar- 
meonic Socicty 


THREE GRAND CONCERTS 
Pavilion, Novembe- 24 and 25 


Reserved seats plans and tickets at Gourlay, Winter & 
Hr ug’s, 188 Yonge Street (Giiton’s old stand). Popular 
prices. 


RAPID SK &TCHES 


NOTICE 

ven that a epeciai meeting of the 

etropolitan 8 reet Reilway Seat: 

of Toroato, nd Ae held et the office of the Company 

35 Frons Street East, Toronto, on TUESD\Y, THE 

SEVOND DAY ‘OF DEVEMBER, 1890, at 2 o'clock 

for the purpose «f transa ting and ae Susi, 
R. © WARREN, Sec. 


-neas and contracts ae may come before the 
Toro:. 
Se aa ae enna near 


Notice is hereby 
Shareholders of the 


co, Nov. 13 188). 





‘The Jersey, Ripp!s, Bronco and 
WALTZ MINUET 





a oF Datla oy — aot origin with Prof. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
no v Toro 
te, ¥. Bart who uy toni de ng tn 3 aroote 3 32 veare Dress Cutting Taught 
&) Three Rendees ami thirty pupils have Magic Scale Agency 
Sole! ola ocean Seas MISS CHUBB 
ou Academy 
= new, 102 Wilton Avenue, ‘yaor® INO, F. Davie 


426) tenge St., Just South of College 


Laces. 






WHITE COTTON UNDERWEAR. 
THE BON MARCHE 





SR RN EC IE AINE BT a 


Also Real Honiton and Maltese Lace Handker- 
chiefs-Lace Collars-Black Silk Lace Flouncings-Black 
Spanish Lace Scarfs-Black and Evening Shades of Fish 
Nets, and other Laces, Crepes, Areophanes, &c., &c. 

~=— NOTE---The above are the entire importation of a large wholesale 


house, bought by us at 50c. on the dollar, and will be sold at tre- 
mendous bargain prices in order to secure a speedy clearance. 


We have only 50 left of those beautiful Real Eiderdown 
Comforters, to be sold at a tremedous bargain 


Also bargains tor this week in CORSETS, GLOVES, HOSIERY, LAMBS’ WOOL AND 


7 & 9 KING STREET EAST 




















Our stock of Overcoats for 
Children and Boys is the 
most complete and varied in 
the city. Overeoats of many 
fabries, shades and styles, 


OAK H ALL Seribner’s Magazine | all well-made, perfect-fitting 





| 











The styles shown above are two of 
the hundreds with which our Boy’s 
Suit Department is stocked. In order 
to reduce our immense stock we are | 
offering goods much below value. 


OAK HALL! 


The Leading Clothiers 
115, 117, 119, 121 King Street East 


Toronto 


W. RUTHERFORD Manager 

A CHAMBER in soft tor- 
quoise or robin’s egg blue, 
pinky salmon and creamy 
tones. The ceiling in deli- 
cate flowertracery. Apretty 
blending of all the tones in 
the cornice and frieze. The 
wall in a watered silk paper. 
Woodwork quiet, grayish 
blue and salmon, not neces- 
sarily expensive, but very 
taking. Allow us to show 
you how it may be done in 
your — 


| For the coming year will be noteworthy for a 
Loe the of s-ecial features which the — 
lisher s believe are of very unusual intere 
and = them the following may be wo 
tioned 

SIR EDWIN ABNOLD 


contributes to the December number the first of a series of 
four Articles upon Japan, its people, its ways, and Its 
thoughts. Mr. Robert Blum, who was commissioned to go 
to Japan for scrinner’s M.geziue, has p-epared a very re- 
markab!e series of drawings to illustrate Sir Edwin's papers. 
Articles upon the recent Japanese Festival will fullcw, il- 
lustrated vy Mr. Blum. 

HENRY M. STANLEY 
has p* repared for the January number an important article 
upon “The Pigmies of the Great African Fore-t.” Another 
contribution in this fiela will be mr. J Scott Keltie’s ac 
count of the recent Af.ican Exhibition held in London. 
Both papers will be amply illustrated. 

THE WRECKER 
a Serial Novel by Robert Louis Stevenson and Lloyd Os- 
bourne, will run through a large part of the yeer  Iilus- 
trated by Hole. Atw.-past story by Fravk R. Stockton 
wiil also appear. 
PROF. JAMES BRYCE, M,P. 

author of ‘‘The American Commonwealth,” will write a 
-eries of Four Articies upon India, embodying the results 
of his recent journey and studies on this land of never- 
ending interest. 

© EAN STE(MSHIPS 
will be the subject of an important teries somewhat upon 
the lines of the -uvees ful Ratiroad Ar icles. ‘ Passenyer 
Travel,” ‘ The Life o Offi:ers and Men,” “Speed and 
Safety D vices,’ and ‘‘Management,” are some of the 
subj scts touched upon and illustraced. 

GREAT STREETS OF THE WORLD 

is the title of a novel collection of articles on which the 
author and artist will collaborate to give the chara.teristics 
of famous thoroughfares. The first, on Broadway, wiil be 
written by Richard Harding Davis, and illustrated by 
arthur B. Frost. Others will follow oa Piccadilly, Lon- 
don ; Boulevard, Paris ; The Corso, Rome. 


The price of Scribner's Maguzine admits of 
adding a subscriptron to ones other reading 
at 7 small cost. Orders should be sent at 
once. 


$3 A YEAR. 25 CENTS A NUMBER. 


Charles Seribner's Sons, Publishers 
743-745 } Breatwny. row York 


CHARLES BRUWN & CO. 











HAVE THE LARGEST AS‘ORTMENT oF 


CARRIAGE RUGS 


In the city. Prices from $2.50 to $25 each. 
FULL LINE OF 


HORSES CLOTHING 


FULL LINS OF 


English Saddies, Bridles 


and Martingaies 
‘The Cute Complete 


ELLIOTT®& SON |cHarRLeEs BROWN & CO 


94 and 96 BAY STREET 


6 Adelaide 6t. East, Terente, Ont. 


| garments, and warranted to 
‘look well in the-eritieal eyes 
S| of any mother who takes a 
pride in dressing her boys. 
The prices are the most 
moderate. When he wants 
his Winter Suit and Overcoat 


remember the money-saving 





| place, 
Nt” Ioclel/ 


| 219 and 221 Yonge Street 











PINK TAILORING 


I have just received a full as- 
sortment of all the latest nov- 
elties in Suitings, Trouserings, 
Overcoatings, etc., @urchased 
from the best markets for the 
Fall trade. Gentlemen requir- 
ing a first-class, perfect-fitting 
Suit or Overcoat, should not 
fail to call on 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


COR. YONGE & RICRMOND, TORONTO. 














jN- OVERCOATS we offer the best 

in Style, in Work ~anship and Fit 
that can be had in the cit., ard at 
prices that cannot be equ alled by 
any other house. If we should not 


have ons in stock to suit you, re- 
member we make to o-der and in 
all cases guarantee a fit or no sale. 
Come and tee our Heavy We ght 
Overcoats, Wind axd Waterproof, 
Imp »ssib‘e for any kind of weather 
to penetrate them, ; 


T. K. ROGERS 
Men's Olothier 622 Queen St. West 
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OUR SPECIALTY is Plush Cloaks and Jackets. 
choice collection of Silk Plush Jackets this +» eason, made up in 
the newest shapes with quilted satin lining from $17. In three- 
h Plush Jackets, made up in combination with Ast- 
Persian Lamb Sleeves and Collars, our assortment is 
mans fom $20 are not to be 

Elegantly Braided and Ap- 
handsome, - 


quarter-lengt 
rachan and 


large and attractive Our Plush*Dol 


surpassed either for style or price. 
lush Dolmans for matronly ladies are reall 
to the MANUFACIURE OF P: USH AN 


SEALETTE GARMENTS of every description, employing only efficient 


plique P 
Special attention is given 


German tailors on this work Perfect fit guaranteed. 


N.B.—-Mail orders prom 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33, 35 and 37 King Street East; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street 








Misses E. and H. Johnston have now in stock 
an clegantly-firting corset, manufactured 
especially for them, and carrying out in its 
fashioning the correct idea of perfection in fit. 
Ail figures can be exactly suited. 





Send in your orders for the Christmas 
Number of Saturpay Nieur, the finest 
holiday souvenir ever issued in Canada. 
Ready on December 1. For sale by all the 
newsdeajers or sent poscage paid by the 
publishers, price 50 cents, 





H ENRV C. FORTIER 
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES 
Office 16 Victoria Street. Evenings, 57 Murray Street. 


J uae. LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 


Office, 4 King East. 
Rvewings at resicence. 461 Church Street. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land Bathurst Streete. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathuret Street. 


G*®°. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 
LOUDON— At Toronto, on November 3 Mrs. W. J. Lou- 
don— a daughter. 
PERRY—At Toronto, on November 17, Mre. George D. 
Perry—a son. 
BELCHER—At Toronto, on November 13, Mrs. J. T. 


Belche r—a son. 
DU*f—At Toronto, on November 17, Mra. Thomas A. 








Duff ason. 
GOULDING—At Newton Brook, on November 10, Mrs. 
eo. R Goulding—a daughter. * 
HAKGRAFf—at Cobourg, on November 17, Mrs. John 


Hargraft—a daughter. 
KENT—At Torouto, on November 15, Mra. John G. Kent 


—a dauvhter. 
L1iNG—At Toronto, on November 5, Mrs. James Laing 


—a son 
MANLEY—At Toronto, on November 17, Mrs. Manley— 


a daugbter. 





Marriages. 

WATSON—DEAN—At Port Hope, on November 18, 
Thowa- Georg - Watson to Harriet Mary Dean. 

ERSKINE—GRAH4M—At Atwood, on November 18, 
Wilnam R Er kive to Ella Grabam 

SUTHER .ANU—BURNETT—At Toronto, on November 
19, Robert C. sutherland to Cathe:ine Burnett 

HOW .RTH— YORSTON—at T ronto on November 13, 
James Herbert Howarth to Lizzie M ud Yorston. 

JOLIFFE—ROSS—At Toronte, oa November 18, Rev. 
T. #. Joliffe of B wmanville to Vira A. Rosas. 

FF RU sON—CRUICKSHANK—At Heathcote, on Octo- 
ber 12 Davia George Fergusou of Collingwood to E.izs 
Crni k+hark 

G URLAY—MocGILL— At Toronto, on November 13, 
Acam Guurlay to Lotte McGiil. 


ROY—At New York, on November 13, Melville Ward 





av. 

J COBS—At Toronto, on November 19, James W. Jacobs, 
agen 50 y: are 

LEYS—Art Toronto, on November 18, Mre- Joh» Leys. 

RuTH* ELL—At Toronto, on November 14, Mrs. Eliza- 
beth Kothwer!, aged 94 ) ears, 

BLACK #8! RN—4t Hot Sorings, Arkansas, on November 
11. J »i-h Blace burn, aged 67 years. 

DUNLOP—At Newmarket, on November 15, Mra. Annie 
Du: ion 

LIKEN— At Toronto, on November 16, Mre. Sarah Liken, 
ages 74 vear. 

Mc \KTHUR—At Toronto, on November 14, John Mc- 
Artenr aged 57 years 


\ 
STEPHENS 'N—At Toronto, on November 15, Euphemia | 


Jos phine Su phenso”, aged 74 \ ears, 


SHEPHERD—At Ponton Muls, on November 14, Minnie | 


M. She phera, aged 32 years. 


CAMERKON— At Toronto, on November 17, Nina Beatrice 


Camron, agei 10 vears 


STE « ART—At Toronto, Richard Henry S:ewart, aged 3 


‘are 

Mac! NNES — 4t Nottingham, Eogland, on November 15, 
Donal i Mactanes 

OUGH—At Toronto, Giadee Ough, aged 2 years 

N CVUL—at Toronto, Mrs. Margaret Nicol, aged 81 veare, 

StwPs \N—At Winnipeg, on Novemoer 6, Heleu More 
land Simpson. aged 3 years. 

J «RVis— \t Toronto, on November 17,Mra. Mary Jarvis, 
ager 58 \ eare 

Mc -RIMMON—At Lochinvar, Ontario, on November 5, 
Peter M Crimmon. 





W-™. MILLS, L.D.S., D.D.S, Dentist 


North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 
onsite eee 
D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 
Telephone 2278. Toronto 
R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. C. D. 3. 
Office—N. E cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. 





. L. BALL, DENTIST ° 
m Honor Graduate of Session °83 and '84. 


14 Gerrard Atreet East, Toronto. Tele. 2266 


G. ADAMS 
” DENTIST 
846 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Tel. No. 2064, 


H. BARITTA MULL 


School of Voice Culture and Sirging 
Opens September 1 








The method used in voice-building is that of the old 
Italians, the object of «hich is to obtain pure and beantiful 
inging. Mr. Mull, formerly a papil of Signor Bariii, 
brother and teacher of the famous prime donne Adelina 


any time day or night. 
Telephone 2104 

/ Arthur M. Bowman 

Proprietor 





ptly attended to. 





Academy, ~44 Yonge street 
Surpasses any other dancing academy in Domiaion for 
size and elegance. Our growth in Toronto is a good 
proof that Prof. F Thomas is the Teacher! For we have 
accomplished in the three years « better result in that 
period than another teacher ¢f a querter of a century’s 
teaching, because we are proficient, and teach “quality” 
and not quantity. We now hold the proud ition of 
teaching Van ing and Calisthenics in five of 
‘Ladies Seminaries” in Toronto. Classes 
forming. Our assemblies commence next month. ** Mar- 
cicano’s Orchestra in attendance.” 





PROF. THOMAS’ 


HARRY WEBB’S 


ror ESTIMATES For 
Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings 
Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


EBVERY MINUTLZ 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 


$23.50 


We are selling a 


BADROOM SUITE 


with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
square or circular, beautifully fin- 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 


“5 


You should secure one of those 


R. POTTER & CO. 


| Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 


Telephone 1384 


| 
| 


} 
| 


KINDLING 


100 BUNDLES FOR $1.0° 
he Shannon Shinole Manufacturmg Co. 
TORONTO. ONT 
Manufacturers and Shippers of Suingles 


en St We Telephone 1170 


| 
| 





HEAD OFFICE 559 Que 


ICO 


| WHOLESALE 
COAL—Very finest qualities in the market of Egg, Grate, Stove, Chestnut and 


! 
| 


Soft Coal. 


WoOOD—Hard and Soft. All kinds constantly on hand. 





ELIAS ROGERS 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Elegant Plush Mantles 


We show a 











L AND WOOD 


'100 Bundles Specially Prepared Kiln-Dried; Kindling for $1 
KEIRAN «6 McADAM 


OFFIC 7S—Head Office, 559 Queen St. West; Telephone 1170. Branch Offices—737 Zz 
Queen St. West ; Telephone 1324 ; and 458 Dufferin St ; Te ephone 5044 
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B J. & J. LUGSDIN? 
Fashionable Furriers ~ 


Short Sealskin Jackets 
Long Sealskin Coats 
Sealskin Dolmans 
Fur-lined Overeoa‘s 
Fur-lined Circulars 
. Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 


FUR GLOVES, FUR MATS, ROBES, Ete. 


J. &® J. LUGSDIN 
Manufacturers - - 101 Yonge Strset 




















A full line of the leading English and American Silk and Felt 
Hats alwaysinstock. A large consignment of Lincoln & Bennett's 
celebrated London Hats just arrived. Our new Iliustrated Cata. 
logue just out, Call or send for one, 











THE GOLDEN CROWN 
GREAT NOVEMBER SALE 


Millinery, Mantles and Dress Goods 


Mantle Department 


Notwithstanding the very large trade d0ne.in the department thie season 
we find our stock too heavy. To make a clearance we have made some start- 
ling cuts. We show extra value in Sealettes, and devote special attention te 
the making of them. 


Dress Department 
Our stock is large, well assorted, and cannot be surpassed in value, 
All-wool Henriettas, worth 65c., selling at 40c, 
All wool Amazon, a = 374. 
All wool Serges 60 . 
Ladies’ made-up Costumes always in stock, 


Millinery Depari ment 
Tnis being our Jeading department we will, during this month,’ offer 
extra inducements. The newest shape, the most artistic trimmings at sale 


prices is what we offer. 
Ostrich Feathers, bought at 50c. in the dollar a special attraction. 


MacLean & Mitchell, 240 and 242 Yonge St. 


THE ALLIANCE 
BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB. 27, 1890 - CAPITAL, $1,000,000 


GENERAL OFFICES: 
27 and 29 Wellington Street East 34 and 36 Front Street Eas! 
TORONTO 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


Great Sale of Imported 


MANTLES 


During the coming week our Mantle De- 
partme: t will display and offer some extra. 
© dinary bargains in Ladies and Children's 
Winter Coats, Dolmans, Ulsters Russian 
Circulars, &c. 


INSPECTION INVITED 


100 Ladies’ Short Coats in Navy and Black 
Sa Cloths, clearing at $1.65 each, worth 


oe “ 








Ladies’ Stockinette or Heavy Jersey Cloth 
Coats, at $175, 82, $2 50, $3 ‘$3.50: with vest 
Fronts, braided, $3.85, $4. $4 25. 

Black and Navy Chevoit Cloth with Astra- 
can Sleeves, or Diagonal Cloth with Plush 
Sleeves, Beaver Cloth with plain or braided 
vest fronts, at from $7.50 to $16 50. 

Seal Plush Short Coats, at $6, $7.50, $8.50, 
$10, $12. 

Ladies’ Tweed Ulsters in a variety of stules 
and colorings, at $4, $4.60, $5, $6, 86.50, 87.50, 
$8, $10. ; 

B aver Cloth Ulsters, with Canes and Double 
Sleeves, at $11 50, $12, $13.50 S15. 

Elegant Plush Wraps, Doliaans and Circu- 
lars, richly trimmed and lined with silk and 
Jur, at from $25 to 8. 

Children’s and Misses Winter Coats in 
ots aa, Cloths. Leather Cloths, &c , 
plain or braided and with or without 
from $3.75 to $8. ’ eee 


R.©S IMPs On’s 
S. W. cor. Yonge and Queen 
LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 


This Company undertakes agencies of every description, and trusts, such as a by out iseues of capital fo 
companies and others, conversion of railway and other securities. Will give careful attention to management of estates 
collection of \oans, rents, interest, dividends, debts, mortgages, debentu bonds, bills, nctes, coupons and other securi 
ties. Will act as agents for is uing or countersigning certificates of stock, bonds, or other obligations. 

Receives and invests si: king funds and invests moneys generally for others and cffers the best terms therefor. 

Every dollar invested with or through this Company earns the highest returns a: d is absolutely safe. 


All investments are guaranteed, . 
THE INVESTWENT BONDS of the Company are issued in amourte of $100 ard uy werd a: d ¢ fler unparalleled in¢é vcs 


ments for accumulative investments of small amounts, mo: thly, or at larger pericds for terme of ) ears fre m five Upwards 
and the investor is not only absolutely protected against loss of a single doliar, but can 1ely upon the largest returne con 


sistent with security. 
Correspondence solicited and promptly replied to. 


The Alliance Bond and Investment Company of Ontario (Limited 


TORON’O, ONT. 


-HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 








At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. AD 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Stree 








The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written guaran: 
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BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 
~ COAL 


FROM THE 


ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. ; 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queer 
Street West and Subway, Corr er Bathurst Street and C. P. R’y : 
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